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Of that fort of Dramatic Poem which is called Tragedy. 

TRAGEDY, as it was anciently composed, hath 
been ever held the graveft, moraleft, and moft pro- 
fitable of all other poems : therefore faid by Ariitotle 
to be of power, by railing pity and fear, or terror, to 
purge the mind of thofe and fuch like pafHons, that is, 
to temper and reduce them to juft meafure with a iund 
of delight, ftirr'd up by reading or feeing thofe paflions 
•well imitated. Nor is Nature wanting m her own ef* 
fefts to make good his aflertion : for fo in phyfic things 
of melancholic hue and quality are us'd againft melan- 
choly, four againft four, fait to remove fait humors. 
Hence philofophers and other graveft writers, as Cicero, 
Plutarch, and others, frequently cite out of tragic poets, 
both to adorn and illuftrate their difcourfe. The Apof- 
tie Paul himfelf thought it not unworthy to infert a 
verfe of Euripides into the text of Holy Scripture, 
1 Cor. XV. 33. and Paraeus, commenting on the Keve- 
lation, divides the whole book as a tragedy, into afts 
diftinguifti'd each by a chorus of heavenly hai-pings and 
fong between. Heretofore men in higheft dignity havt 
Ubor'd not a little to be thought able to compofe a ti'a? 
gedy. Of that honor Dionyfius the elder was no lefs 
ambitious, than before of his attaining to the tyranny. 

• Auguftus Caefar alfo had begun his Ajax, but, unable 
to pleafe his own judgment with what he had begun, 
left it unfinifliM. Seneca the philofopher is by foraie 
thought the author of thofe tragedies (at leaft the bejt 
of them) that go under that name. Gregoiy Nazian- 

• zcn, a Father of the Church, thought it not unbefeem- 
'■ iag the fandity of his perfon to write a tragedy, which 

is intitled Chrtftfuffering. This is mentioned to vindi- 

.cate tragedy from the fmall efteem, or rather infamy, 

['which in the account of many if undergoes at this day 

^ with other common interludes f hap'ning through the 

■poets error of intermixing comic ftuff witli tragic fad- 

^- '. ^ fi 2 nef« 
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ncfs and gravity } or introducing trivial and vulgar 
perfons, which by all judicious hath been counted ab- 
furd i and brought in without difcretion, corruptly to 
gratify the people. And though ancient tragedy ufc 
no prologue, yet ufing fometimes, in cafe of felf-de- 
frriie, or explanation, that which Martial calls an 
epiftle; in behalf of this tragedy coming forth after 
the ancient manner, much difterent from what among 
irtr.' pafibs for beft, thus much before-hand may be 
epifned j that chorus is here introduced after the Greek 
manner, not ancient only but modern, and ftill in ufe 
among the Italians. In the modeling therefore of this . 
poem, with good reafon, the Ancients and Italians 
are raAer followM, as of much more authority and 
fame. The meafure of verfe us'd in the chorus is of 
t\\ forts, caird by the Greeks Monoftrophic, or rather 
Apolelymenon, without regard had to Strophe, Anti- 
ftrophe, or Epod, which were a kind of ftanzas fram'd , 
only for the muiic, then us'd with the chorus that fungj 
not eflential to the poem, and therefore not material) 
or, bein^ divided into ftanzas or paufes, they may be 
caird Allaeoftropha. Divifio^i into aft and fcenc re- 
ferring chiefly to the ftage (to which this work never 
was intended) is here omitted. 

It fuffices if the whole drama be found not produced 
beyond the fifth aft. Of the ftile and unifonnity, and 
that commonly call'd the plot, whether intricate or ex- 
plicit, which IS nothing indeed but fuch oeconomy, or 
difpofition of the fable as may ftand beft with verhmilr- 
tude and decorum ; they only will beft judge who ait 
not unacquaintecl, with ^fchylus, Sophocles, and 
Euripides, the three tragic poets unequaPd yet by anyi 
and the beft rule to all who endevor to write ti*agedy. ■ 
The circumfcription of time, wherein the whole drarti 
begins and ends, is according to ancient rule, and beft 
cxamplcj within the fpace of twenty-four hours. 

T Hi 



THE ARGUMENT. 

Samfon made captive, blind, and now in the priibn at 
Gaza, there to labor as in a common workhoufe, on 
a fettival day, in the general cefTation from labor, 
comes forth into the open air, to a place nigh, fome- 
what retir''d, there to fit a while and bemoan his 
condition. Where he happens at length to be vifited 
by ceitain friends and equals of his tribe, which 
make the Chorus, who feek to comfort him what 
they can ; then by his old father Manoah, who ende- 
vors the like, and withal tells him his laft purpofe to 
procure his liberty by ranfom j laftly, that this feaft 
was proclam'd by the Phililtines as a day of thankf- 
giving for their deliverance from the hands of Sam- 
fon, which yet more troubles him. Manoah then 
departs to profecute his endevor with the Phililtine 
lords for Samfon's redemption; who in the mean 
while is vifited by other perfons ; and laftly by a 
public officer to require his coming to the feaft before 
the lords and people, to play or (how his ftrength 
in their prefence j he at firft rcfufes, difmiffing the 
public officer with abfolute denial to come; at length 
perfuaded inwardly that this was from God, he 
yields to go along with him, who came now the fe- 
cond time with great threatnings to fetch him : The 
Chorus yet remaining on the place, Manoah returns 
' full of joyful hope, to procure ere long his fon's de- 
liverance : in the midft of which difcourfe an Hebrew 
comes in hafte, confufedly at firft, and afterward 
more di(tin6lly relating the catattrophe, what Sam- 
fon had done to the Philiftines, and by accident to 
himfelf 5 wherewith the tiagedy ends. 
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THE PERSONS. 

mV^o'^h, .he Father of Sa^fc. 

DM., t A, his Wife. 
H A R A P H A of Gath. 

Public Officer. 
Meflenger. 
Chorus of Danites. 

The SCENE before the PrifoniaCaza. 
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SAMSON AGONISTES. 



Samson. 

A Little onward lend thy guiding hand 
To thef^ dai'k fteps, a little further on ; 
For yonder bank hath choice of fun or (hade : 
There I am wont to fit, when any chance 
Relieves me from my ta(k of fervile toil, 5 

Daily' in the common prifon elfe injoin'd me, 
Where I, a prifoner chainM, fcarce freely draw 
The air imprifon'd alfo, clofe and damp, 
Unwholefome draught : but here I fifel amends. 
The breath of Heav*n frefh blowing, pure and fwect, ■ 
With day-fpring born ; here leave me to refpire. 
This day a folemn feaft the people hold 
To Dagon their fea-idol, and forbid 
Laborious works ; unwillingly this reft 
Their fuperftition yields mej hence with leave ij| 

Retiring from the popular noife, I feek 
This unfrequented place to find fome eafe, 
Eafe to the body fome, none to the mind 
From reftlefs thoughts, that, like a deadly fwarm 
Of hornets arm'd, no fooner found alone, 20 

But ruih upon me thronging, and prefen 
Times paft, what once I was, and what am no\jr« 

B 4 O wherefore 



8 MILTON'S POEMS. 

O wherefore was my birth from Heav'n foretold 
Twice by an Angel, who at laft in fight x 
Of both my parents all in flames afcended %$ 

From eft' the altar, where an offering bum'd. 
As in g fiery column charioting 
His god-like prefence, and from fome great aft 
Or benefit reveal'd to Abraham's race ? 
Why was my breeding order'd and prefcrib'd 30 

As of a perfon feparate to God, 
Dcfig»M for great exploite j if I muft die 
Betray'd, .captiv'd, and both my eyes put out« 
Made of my enemies the fcorn and gaze 5 
70 grind in brazen fetters under taik 35 

With this Heav'n-gifted ftrength ? O glorious ftrength 
Put to the labor of a beaft, debas'd 
Lower than bond-flave ! Promife was that I 
Should Ifrael fro9i Philiftian yoke deliver ; 
A4^ £or this great deliverer now, and find him 49 
Eyelefs in Gaza at the mill with (laves, 
Himfelf in bonds under Philiftian yoke : 
. Yet ftay, let me not raftily call in doubt 
Divine predidlion j what if all foretold 
Had been fulfill'd but through mine own default, 45 
Whom have I to complain of but myfelf ? 
Who this high gift of ftrength committed to me. 
In what part lodgM, how eafily bereft me, 
Undei' the feal of filence could not keep. 
But weakly to a woman muft reveal it, 50 

O'crcome with importunity and tears* 
O inifK>tenee of mindj in body ftrong \ 

But 
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bat is ftrength without a double (hare 
doniy vafty unwieldyy burdenfoiBfiy 
[y fecure, yet liable to fall 5^ 

akeft fubtleties, not made to rule, 
fubferve where wifdom bears command I 
when he gave me ftrength, to (how wi^al 
light the gift was, hung it in my hair. 
:acey I muft not quarrel with the wiU 6a 

;heft difpenfationy which herein 
had ends above my reach to know t 
:s that to me ftrength is my bane^ 
)roves the fource of all my miferies | 
my, and fo huge, that each apart 6f 

d alk a life to wail, but chief of all, 
i of fight, of thee I moft complain ! 
among enemies, O worfe than chains, 
eon, or beggary, or decrepit age ! 
the prime work of God to me' is extinft, 70 
ill her various objects of delight 
ird, which might in part my grief have eas'd, 
or to the vileft now become 
an or worm ; the vileft here excel me, 
creep, yet fee, I dark in light exposed 75 

aily fraud, contempt, abufe, and wrongs 
in doors, or without, ftill as a fool, 
w'r of others, never in my own ; 
e half I feem to live, dead more thanfhalfi 
:k, dark, dark, amid the blaze xif nooft. Mo 
>verably dark, total eclipfe 
.out all hope of day ! 

Ofirft 
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O firft created Beam, and thou great Word, 

Let there be light, and light was over all ; 

Why am I thus bereav'd thy prime decree ? 85 

The fun to me is dark 

And filent as the moon. 

When (he deferts the night 

Hid in her vacant interlunar cave, 

Since light fo neceflary is to life, ^9 

And almoft life itfelf, if it be true 

That light is in the foul, 

She all in every part ; why was the fight 

To fuch a tender ball as th' eye confined, 

$0 obvious and fo eafy to be quench'd ? 95 

And not, as feeling, through all parts diffused. 

That (he might look at will through every pore ? 

Then had I not been thus cxilM from light, 

As in the land of darknefs yet in light, 

To live a life half dead, a livipg death, 100 

And bury'd j but O yet more miferable ! 

Myfelf, my fepulchre, a moving grave, 

Bury'd, yet not exempt 

By privilege of death and burial 

From worft of other evils, pains and wrongs, 105 

But made hereby obnoxious more 

To all the miferies of life. 

Life in captivity 

Among inhuman foes. 

^ut who are thefe ? for with joint pace I hear no 

The tread of many feet fleering this way 5 

Perhaps my enemies who come to ftare 

At 
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At my affli£kion, and perhaps t' infult, 
Their daily pra£Vice to affli£l me more. 

Chor. This, this is he ; foftly a while, 115 

Let us not break in upon him ; 
O change beyond report, thought, or belief ! 
See how he lies at random, carelefly diffusM, 
With languifhM head unpropt. 

As one paft hope, abandonM, ji« 

And by himfelf given over ; 
In flavifh habit, ill fitted weeds 
O'er-worn and foilM j 

Or do my eyes mifreprefent ? Can this be he, 
That heroic, that renown'd, 225 

Irrefiftible Samfon ? whom unarmM 
No ftrength of man, or fierceft wild beaft could withftand j 
Who tore the lion, as the lion tears the kid. 
Ran on imbattel'd armies clad in iron, 
AYid weaponlefs himfelf, 130 

Made arms ridiculous, uf^lefs the forgery 
Of brazen (hield and fpear, the hammered cuirafs, 
Chalybean tempered fteel, and frock of mail 
Adamantean proof; 

But fafeft he who ftood aloof, 135 

When infupportably his foot advanced. 
In fcorn of their proud arms and warlike tools, 
Spum'd them to death by troops. The bold Afcalonite 
Fled from his lion ramp, old warriors turn'd 
Their plated backs under his heel ; i4J» 

Or grov'ling foil'd their crefted* helmets in the duft. 
Then with what trivial weapon came to han4, ^ 

The 
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The jaw of a dead afs, his fword of bone, 
A thoufand fore- (kins fell, the flower of PaleiHne, 
In -Ramath-lcchi famous to this day. 14^ 

Then by main force pull'd up, and on his ihoulders bore 
The gates of Azza, poft, and mafly bar. 
Up to the hill by Hebron, feat of giants old. 
No journey of a fabbath-day, and loaded fo ; 
Like whom the Gentiles feign to bear up Heaven. 150 
Which fhall I firft bewail. 
Thy bondage or loft fight, 
Prifon within prifon 
Infepai*ably dark ? 

Thou art become (O worft imprifonment!) 155 

The dungeon of thyfelf ; thy foul 
{Which men enjoying fight oft without caufe complain) 
ImprifonM now indeed, 
In real darknefs of the body dwells, 
fShut up from outward light 160 

T' incorporate with gloomy night j 
For inward light alas 
Puts forth no vifual beam. 
O mirror of our fickle ftate^ 

Since man on earth unparallerd ! 165 

The rarer thy example ftands. 
By how much from the top of wondrous glory, 
iStrongeft of mortal men. 

To loweft pitch of abjeft fortune thou art fall'n. 
^•r him I reckon not in high eftate 17A 

Wiiom long defcent of birth 
4pr th^ ^here of fortune raifes j 

But 
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But thee whofe ftrength, while virtue was her mate. 

Might have fubdued the earth, 

Univerfally crown'd with higheft praifes. 175 

Sams. I hear the found of words, their fenfe the air 
Diflblves un jointed ere it reach my ear. 

Cho. He fpeaks, let us draw nigh. Matchlefs in 
The glory late of Ifrael, now the grief; [might, 

"We come thy friends and neighbours not unknown x8o 
From Effitaol and Zora's fruitful vale. 
To vifit or bewail thee, or if better, » 

Counfel or confolation we may bring, 
Salve to thy fores ; apt words have pow'r to (wage 
The tumors of a troubled mind, 1^5 

And are as balm to fefter'd wounds. 

Sams. Your coming, Friends, revives me, for I 
Now of my own experience, not by talk, [learn 

How counterfeit a coin they are who friends 
Bear in their fuperfcription (of the moft- 190 

I would be underftood) j in profp'rous days 
They fwarm, but in adverfe withdraw their head, 
Not to be found, though fought. Ye fee, O Friends, 
How many evils have inclos'd me round ; 
Yet that which was the worft now leaft affli£ls me, 195 
Blindnefs, for had I fight, confus'd with Ihame, 
How could I once look up, or heave the head. 
Who like a foolifh pilot have fhipwrackM 
My veffel trufted to me from above, 
'Glorioufly rigg'd j and for a word, a tear, too 

Fool, have divulg'd the fecret gift of God 
To a deceitful woman ? 'tell me, Friends, 

Am 
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Am I not fung and proverb'd for a fool 
In every ftreet ? do they not fay, how well 
Are coroe upon him his deferts ? yet why ? 205 

Immeafurable ftrength they might behold 
. In me, of wifdom nothing more than mean ; 
Thig with the other (hould, at leaft, have pairM, 
Thefe two proportioned ill drove me tranfverfe. 

Cho. Tax not divine difpofal ; wifeft men 210 
Have err'dy and by bad women been deceived j 
And /hall again, pretend they ne'er fo wife. 
Dejeft not then fo overmuch thyfelf. 
Who haft of forrow thy full load befides ; 
.Yet truth to fay, I oft have heard men wonder 215 
Why thou ihouldft wed Philiftian women rather 
Than of thine own tribe fairer, or as fair, 
jAt leaft of thy own nation, and as noble. 

Sams. The firft I faw at Timna, and (he pleased 
^e, not my parents, that I fought to wed 220 

The daughter of an infidel ; they knew not 
That what I motion'd was of God ; I knew 
From intimate impulfe, and therefore urg'd 
'The maiTiage on ; that by occafion hence 
I might begin Ifrael's deliverance, 225 

The work to which I was divinely called. 
She proving falfe, the next I took to wife 
(O that I never had ! fond wifh too late,) 
Was in the vale of Sorec, Dalila, 
That fpecious monfter, my accomplifh'd fnare. 23^ 
I thought it lawful from my former a£l, 
And the fame end 5 ftill watching to opprefs 

IfraePs 
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llraers oppreflbrs : of what now I fufTer 

She was not the prime caufe, but I myfelf, 

Who vanquiHi'd with a peal of words (O weaknefs !) 

Gave up my fort of filence to a woman. 

Cho. In feeking juft occafion to provoke 
The Philifline, thy country's enemy, 
Thou never waft remifs, I bear thee witnefs : 
Yet Ifrael ftill fei-ves with all his fons* 240 

Sams. That fault I take not on me, but transfer 
On Ifi-ael's governors, and heads of tribes. 
Who feeing thofe great a£ls, which God had done 
Singly by me againft their conquerors. 
Acknowledged not, or not at all confiderM 245 

Deliverance offerM : I on th** other fide 
Us'd no ambition to commend my deeds, [doer; 

The deeds themfelves, though mute, fpoke loud the 
But they perfifted deaf, and would not feem 
To count them things worth notice, till at length 250 
Their lords the Philiftines with gathered powers 
Enter'd Judea feeking me, who then 
Safe to the rock of Etham was retir'd. 
Not flying, but fore-cafting in what place 
To fet upon them, what advantagM beft: 255 

Mean while the men of Judah, to prevent 
The harrafs of their land, befet me round ; 
I willingly on fome conditions came 
Into their hands, and they as gladly yield me 
To the uncircumcisM a welcome prey, %66 

Sound with two cords 5 but cords to me were threads 
Touched with the flame ; on their whole hoft I flew 

• Unarmed; 
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UnannMy and with a trivial weapon fell'd 
Their choiccft yotrth j they only liv'd who fled. 
Had Judah that day joinM, or one whole tribe. 
They had by this poffefs'd the towers of Gath, 
And lorded over them whom now they fcnre : 
But what more oft in nations grown corrupt. 
And by their vices brought to fcrvitude. 
Than to love bondage more than liberty. 
Bondage with eafc than ftrcnuous liberty ; 
And to defpife, or envy, or fufpeft 
Whom God hath of his fpecial favor rais'd 
As their deliverer j if he ought begin. 
How frequent to defert him, and at lad 
To heap ingratitude on worthieft deeds ? 

Cho. Thy words to my remembrance bring 
How Succoth and the fort of Penuel 
Their great deliverer contemned, 
*Tfic matchlefs Gideon in purfuit 
Of Madian and her vanquifh'd kings : 
And how ingrateful Ephraim 
Had dealt with Jephtha, who by argument, 
" y»Iot woife than by his ihield and fpear, 
Defended Ifiael from the Ammonite, : 

Had not his prowefs quell'd their pride 
In that fore battel when fo many dy'd 
Without reprieve adjudged to death. 
For want of well prono jncing Shibboleth. 

Sams. Of fuch examples add me to the rolI| i 
Me eafily indeed mine may negle6l. 
But God^s proposed deliverance not fo. 

Cf 
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Cho. Juft are the ways of God, 
And juftifiable to men ; 

Unlefs there be who think not God at all : t95 

If any be, they walk obfcure ; 
For of fucli do6lrin never was there fchool. 
But the heart of the fool, 
And no man therein doftor but himfelf. 

Yet more there be who doubt his ways not juft, 30Q 
As to his own edicts found contradifting. 
Then give the reins to \^ndering thought, 
Regardlefs of his glory's diminution ; 
Till by their own perplexities involved 
They ravel more, ftill lefs refolv'd, 305 

But never find felf-fatisfying folution. 

As if they would confine th' Interminable, 
And tie him to his own prefcript. 
Who made our laws to bind us, not himfelf. 
And hath full right t' exempt 319 

Whom fo it pleafes him by choice 
From national obftri^lion, without taint 
Of fm, or legal debt j 
For with his own laws he can bcft difpcnfe. 

He would not elfe who never wanted means, 315 
Nor in refpe6l of th' enemy juft caufe 
To fet his people free, 
Have prompted this heroic Nazarite, 
Againft his vow of ftri6teft purity. 
To feek in marriage that fallacious bride, 32* 

Unclean, unchafte. 

Down reafoti then, aikaft vain reafoning^ down. 

Vol. III. C Though 
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Though reafon here aver 

That moral vcrdi6l quits her of unclean : 

Unchafte was fubiequent, her ftain not his. 

But fee here comes thy reverend Sire 
With careful ftep, locks white as down. 
Old Manoah : advife 

Forthwith how thou oughtft to receive him. 
, Sams. Ay me, another inward grief awakN 
With mention of that name renews th' aflault. 

Man. Brethren and men of Dan, for fuch yi 
Though in this uncouth place ; if old refpeft. 
As I fuppofe, tow'ards your once gloryM frienc 
My fon now captive, hither hath informed 
Your younger feet, while mine caft back with i 
Came lagging after i fay if he be here. 

Cho. As fignal now in low deje6led ilate. 
As erft in high'eft, behold him where he lies. 

Man. O miferable change ! is this the man. 
That invincible Samfon, far renown'd. 
The dread of Ifraers foes, who with a ftrcngth 
Equivalent to Angels walk'd their ftrects. 
None offering fight ; who iingle combatant 
PuePd their armies rank'd in proud array, 
Himfelf an army, now unequal match 
To fave himfelf againft a coward arm'd 
At one fpear's length. ,0 ever-failing truft 
In mortal ftrength ! and oh what not in man 
Dcceivable and vain ? Nay what thing good 
Pray'd for, but often proves our woe, our bane 
X prayed forxhildrenj and thought barrennefs 
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k a reproach ; I gainM a Ton, 
a Ton as all men haird me happy; 

lid be now a father in ray ftead ? 355 

jre did God grant me my reqiieft» 

blefling with fuch pomp adomM ? 

his gifts defirable, to tempt 

ft pray'rs, then, giv'n with folenm hand 

, draw a fcorpion's tail behind ? 36^ 

id th* Angel twice defcend ? for this 

thy nurture holy, as of a plant 

d facred, glorious for a while^ 

:le of men j then in an hour 

afTaultedy overcome, led bound, 365 

derifion, captive, poor and blind, 

igeon thruft, to work with (laves f 

inks whom God hath chofen once 

eft deeds, if he through frailty err, 

not fo overwhelm, and as a thrall 370 

tn to fo foul indignities, 

or honoris fake of former deeds. 

Appoint not heav'nly difpoiition, Father $ 

* all thefe evils hath befallen me 
I myfelf have brought them on, 375 

r I, fole caufe : if ought feem vile, 

th been my folly, who' have profaned 

ry of God giv'n me under pledge 

nd have betray'd it to a woman, 

te, my faithlefs enemy. 3S« 

t knew, nor was at all furprts'd, 

i by oft' experience c did not (he 

C% Of 
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Of Timna firft betray me, and reveai 

The fecrct wrefted from me in her highth 

Of nuptial love profefs'd, carrying it ftrait 3 

To them who had corrupted her, my fpies 

And rivals ? In this other was there found 

More faith, who alfo in her prime of love,^ 

Spoufal embraces, vitiated with gold. 

Though offerM only, by the fcent conceivM 3 

Her (furious firft- bom, treafon againft me ? 

Thrice fhe aflayM with flattering prayers and fighs. 

And amorous repcoaches, to win from me 

My capital fecret, in what part my ftrength 

Lay ftorM, in what part fummM, that fhe might knov 

Thrice I deluded her, and turn'd to fport 

•Her importunity, each time perceiving 

How openly,* and with what impudence, 

She purposed to betray me, and (which was worfe 

Than undiflembled hate) with what contempt ^ 

She fought to make me traitor to myfelf j 

Yet the fourth time, when muftering all her wiles. 

With blandiHiM parlies, feminine aflkults. 

Tongue-batteries, flie furceasM not day nor nljght 

Tb*ftorm me over- watch'd, and wearied out^ 4< 

At times when men feek moft repofe and reft, 

I yielded, and unlocked her all my heart. 

Who with a grain of manhood well refolv^d 

Might eafily have ihook off all her fnares ; ' 

Bi*t foul effeminacy held me yok'd 41 

Her bond-ftavjs ; O indignity, O blot 

To honor andritligion ! fervile xnind 

Rewards 
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l^ewarded well with fervilc punifhment ! 

The bafc degree to which I now am fairn, 

Thefe rags, this grinding is not yet fo bafe 415 

As was my former fervitude, ignoble. 

Unmanly, ignominious, infamous, 

Tme flavery, and that blindnefs worfe than this. 

That faw not how degenerately I ferv'd. 
Man. I cannot praife thy marriage choices, Son, 

Rather approved them not j but thou didft plead 

Divine impulfion prompting how thou might'ft 

Find fome occafion to infeft our foes. 

I ftate not that ; this I am fure, our foes 

Found foon occafion thereby to make thee 425 

Their captive, and their triumph ; thou the fooner 

Temptation found'ft, or over-potent charms 

To violate the facred tnift of iilence ^ * 

Depofited within thee 5 which to have kept 

Tacit, was in thy power: true; and thou bear^ft 439 

Enough, and more, the burden of that fault ; 

Bitterly haft thou paid, and (till art paying 

That rigid fcore. A worfe thing yet remains. 

This day the Philiftines a popular feaft 

Here celebrate in Gaza; and proclame ^3^ 

Great pomp, and facrifice, and praifes loud 

To Dagon, as their God who hath deliver'd 

Thee, Samfon, bound and blind into their hands, 

Then! out of thine, who {lew''ft them many a flain- 

So Dagon (hall be magnify'd ; and God, 449 

Befides whom is no God, compared with idols 

Difelorify'd, blafphemM, and had in fcorn 

Cj By 
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By tke idolatrous rout amidft their winej 
Which to have come to pafs by meant of thee^ 
Samfon, of all thy fufferingt think the heavieft, 4 
Of all reproach the moft with (hame that ever 
Could have befalPn thee and thy father's houfe. 

Sams. Father, I do acknowledge and confeft 
That I this honor, I this pomp have brought 
To Dagon, and advanced his praifes high 4 

Among the Heathen round ; to God have brought 
Diflionor, obloquy, and op'd the mouths 
Of idolifts, and atheifts j have brought fcandal 
To Ifrael, diffidence of God| and doubt 
In feeble hearts, propenfe enough before 4 

To waver, or fall off and j.Qin with idols 5 
Which is my chief afflidlion, (hame, and fpiTow, 
The anguifikof my foul, that fuffers not 
Mine eye to harbour fleep, or thoughts to reft. 
This only hope relieves me, that the ftrife * 4 
With me hath end $ all the conteft is now 
'Twixt God and Dagon; Dagon hath prefumM,, 
Me overthrown, to enter lifts with God, 
His deity comparing and preferring 
Before the God of Abraham. He, be fure, 4 

Will not connive, or linger, thus provok'd. 
But will arife and his great name afTert : 
Dagon muft ftoop, and ihall ere long receive 
Such a difcomfit, as (hall quite defpoil him 
Of all thefe boafted trophies won on me, 4 

And with confufion blank his worihipers. [woj 

Man. With caufe this hope relieves thee, andth 

I 
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I as a prophecy receive j for God^ 

Nothing more certain, will not long defer 

To vindicate the glory of his name 475 

Againft all competition, nor vrill long 

Indure it doubtful whether God be Lord, 

Or Dagon. But for thee what (hall be done t 

Thou muft not in the mean while here forgot 

lie in this miferable loathfome plight 4^0 

Negledied. I already have made way 

To fome Philiftian lords, with whom to treat- 

About thy ranfome : well they may by this 

Rave fadsfied their utmoft of revenge 

fiy pains and flaveries^ worfe than d^ath infii£led 485 

On thee, who now no more canft do them harm. 

Sams. Spare that propofal. Father^ fpare the trouble 
Of that folicitation $ let me here, 
As I deferve, pay on my punifhment ;> 
And expiate, if poffible, my crime, 499 

Shameful garrulity. To have reveaPd 
Secrets of men, the iecrets of a friend. 
How heinous had the faft been, h6w deferving 
Contempt, and fcorn of all, to be excluded 
All friendfhip, and avoided as a blab, 495 

The mark of fool fet on his front ! 
But I God^s counfel have not kept, his holy fecret 
Prefumptuoufly have publifliM, impioufly. 
Weakly at leaft, and (hamefully : a iln 
^That Gentiles in their parables condemn 500 

To their abyfs and horrid pains confinM. 
Ma n • Be penitent and for thy fault contrite, 

C 4. But 
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But a6l not in thy own afflidion, Son : 
Repent the fin ; but if the puniihment 
Thou ca.'.il avoid, felf-prcfervation b:ds| 
Or th' execution leave to high difpofal. 
And let another hand, not thine, exa^l 
Thy penal forfeit from thyfclf 5 perhaps 
God will relent, and quit thee all his debt ; 
Who ever more approves and more accepts 
(Bed pleas'd with humble* and filial fubmidion] 
Him who imploring mercy fues for life, 
^han who felf-rigorous choofes death as due ; 
Which argues over-juft, and felf-difpleas'd 
For fclf-ofTenfe, more than for God oiFended. 
Keje£^ not then what oiFer'd means ; who know 
But God hath fet before us, to return thee 
Home to thy counti*y and his facred houfe. 
Where thou mayft bring thy ofFeiings, to avert 
His further ire, with prayers and vows renewed 
Sams. His pardon I implore; but as for lii 
To what end fhould I feek it? When in ftrengtl 
AH mortals I excelled, and great in hopes 
With youthful courage and magnanimous thou] 
Of birth from Heav'n foretold and high exploit 
Full of divine inftin6l, after fome proof 
Of a6^s indeed heroic, far beyond 
The Tons of Anak, famous now and blazM, 
. Fcarlefs of danger, like a petty God 
I walkM about admir'd of all and dreaded 
On hoftile ground, none daring my affront. 
Then fwoirn with pride into the Ihare I fell 
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Of &ir fallacious looks, venereal trains, 

Soften'd with pleafnre and voluptuous life $ 

At length to lay my head and hallow'd pledge 535 

Of all my ftrength in the lafcivious lap 

Of a deceitful concubine, vrho ihore me 

Like a tame wether, all ray precious fleece^ 

Then turnM me out ridiculous, defpoiPd, 

fibav'n, and difarm'd among mine enemies. 54^ 

Cho. Defire of wine and all delicious drinks^ 
Which many a famous wairior overturns. 
Thou couldft reprefs, nor did the dancing ruby 
Sparkling, out-pour'd, the flavor, or the fmell. 
Or tafte that chears the heart of Gods and men, 545 
Allure thee from the cool cryftallin ftream. 

Sams. Wherever fountain or frefli cun*ent flow*d 
Againft the eaftcm ray, tranflucent, pure 
With touch ethereal of Heav'n's fiery rod, • 

I drank, from the clear milky juice allaying 550 

Thirft, and refrefh'd; nor envy'd them the grape 
Whofe heads that turbulent liquor fills with fumes* 

Cho. O madnefs, to think ufe of ftrongeft wines 
And ftrongeft drinks our chief fupport of health, 
When God with th^fe forbidd'n made choice to rear 
His mighty champion, ftrong above compare, 
Whofe drink was only from the liquid brook ! 

Sams. But what availed this temperance, not com« 
Againft another objef^ more enticing f [plete 

What boots it at one gate to make defenfe, 560 

And at another to let in the foe. 
Effeminately nuiquifiiM? by which laeans, 

5 Now 
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Nowblindy di(heaitenM» (hamM, diihonor^d, quell 

To what can I be ufeful> wherein fervc 

My nation, and the work from Heay'n iiDpo$'dj 5 

But to fit idle on the houihold hearth, 

A burd'nous drone } to viiitants a gaze,. 

Or pityM obje^, thefe redundant lock& 

Kobuftious to no purpofe cluftering down. 

Vain monument oi ib-ength j till length of years j 

And fedentary numnefs craze my limbs 

To a contemptible old-age obfcurc ? 

Here rather let me drudge and earn my bread. 

Till vennin or the draff of fervile food. 

Confume me, and oft-invoked death 5 

Haften the welcome end of all my pains. 

Man. Wilt thou then ferve the Philiftincs with tl 
Which was exprefly giv'n thee to annoy them ? [g 
fetter at home lie bed-rid, not only idle, 
Inglorious, unemployM,. with age outworn. 5 

But God, who cau«M a fountain at thy prayer 
From the dry gi'ound to ipring, thy thirft t' allay 
After the brunt of. battel, can as eafy 
Caufe light again within thy eyes to fpring. 
Wherewith to ferve him better than thou haft 5 5 
And I perfuade me Co 5 why elfe this ftrength 
Miraculous yet remaining in thofe locks ? 
His might continues in thee not for nought. 
Nor ihall his wondrous gifts be frufhate thus. 

Sams. All otherwife to me my thoughts portend. 
That thefe dark orbs no more fliall treat with light, 
Kor th' other light of life continue long, 

B 
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Bot yield to double darknefs nigh at handt 

So much I feel my genial fpirits droop. 

My hopes all flat, nature within me feems 595 

In all her fun^^ions weary of herfelf. 

My race of glory run, and race of ihame^ 

And I (hall ihortly be with them that reft. 

Man. Believe not thefe fuggcflions, which- proceed 
From angoiih of the mind and humors black, 600 
That mingle with thy fancy. I however 
Muft not omit a father^s timely care 
To proiecute the means of thy deliverance 

By ranfome, or how elfe : mean while be calm> 

And healing words firom thefe thy friends admit. 605 
Sams. O that torment (hould not be confined 

To the body^s wounds and fores. 

With maladies innumerable 

In heart, head, breaft and reins ; ^ 

But muft fecret paftage find tf 10 

To th"* inmoft mind. 

There exercife all his fierce accidents. 

And on her pureft (pirits prey. 

As on entrails, joints, and limbs. 

With anfwerabie pains, but more intenfe, §15 

Though void of corporal fenfe. 
My griefs not only pain me 

As a lingring difeafe. 

But finding no redrefs, ferment and rage,^ 

Hot lefs than wounds immedicable 620 

Hankie, and fefter, and gangrene. 

To black mortification* 

Thoughtf 
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Thoughts my tormentors arm'd with deadi^ fti 

Mangle my apprehenfive tendereft parts, 

E^afperate, exulcerate, and raife 

JXre inflammation, which no cooling herb 

Or medicinal liquor can afiwage. 

Nor breath of vernal air from fnowy Alp. 

fileep hath forfook and giv'n me o*er 

To death's benumming opium as my only cure 

Thence faintings, fwoonings of defpair. 

And fenfe of Heav'n's dcfertion. 

I was his nnrfling once and choice delight. 
His deftin'd from the womb, 
Promis'd by heav'niy mefTage twice defcending. 
Under his f);>ecial eye 
Abftemious' I grew up and thriv'd amain j 
He led me on to mightieft deeds 
l^bove the nerve of mortal arni 
Againft th' uncircumcis'd, our enemies : 
But now hath caft me oiF as never known. 
And to thofe cruel enemies, 
Whom I by his appointment had provok'd. 
Left me all helplefs with th' irreparable lofs 
Of fight, rcferv'd alive to be repeated 
The fubjeft of their cruelty or fcom. 
Nor am I in the lift of them that hope ; 
Hopelefs are all my evils, all remedilefs ; 
This one prayo* yet remains, might I be heard, 
Vo long petition, fpeedy death. 
The clofe of all my miferies, and the balm. 

Cho. Many are the fayings of the wife 
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In ancient and in modem books inrollM^ 

Eztoiling patience as the trueft fortitude : 

And to the bearing well of all calamitie»^ . 6^ 

All chances incident to man^s frail life, 

Confclotaries writ 

With ftudyM argument, and much perruafion foughf 

lexuent of grief and anxious thought : 

lot with th^ affli^ed in his pangs their found 66#' 

Litde prevails, or rather feems a tune 

Har/b, and of diflfonant mood from his complaint $ 

Unlefs he feel within 

Some fource of confolation from abore, 

Secret refreihingSy that repair his fti-ength, 465 

And fainting fjfkirits uphold. 

God of our fathers, what is man I 
That t^u tow^ards him with hand fo' rarious. 
Or might I fay contrarious, 

Tempcr'ft thy providence through his (hort courfe, €^ 
Not evenly, as thoo ful'ft 
Th* angelic orders and inferior creatures nwte,. 
Irrational and brute. 

Nor do I name of men the common vout. 
That wandering loofe about 4^ 

Grow up and periih, as the fumraer flie, 
Heads without name no more remembered. 
But fuch as thou haft folemnly ele£led, 
With gifts and graces eminently adocn'd 
Xu fome great work, thy glory, 6Sa 

And people's fafety, which in part they' efFeft : 
Yet taward thcfc thus dignify'd^ thou «£t 

Amidft 
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Amidft their highth of noon 

Changeft thy countenance, and thy hand with no regard 
Of higheft favors paft 685 

From thee on them, or them to thee of fervicc. 

Nor only doft degrade them, or remit 
To life obfcurM, which were a fair difmiffion. 
But throw'ft them lower than thou didft exalt them high, 
Unfeemly falls in human eye, 690 

Too grievous for the trefpafs or omiflion j 
Oft leav'ft them to the hoftile fword 
Of Heathen and profane, their carcafes 
To dogs and fowls a prey, or elfe captiv'd 5 
Or to th* unjuft tribunals, under change of times, 695 
And condemnation of th^ ingrateful multitude. 
If thefe they fcape, perhaps in poverty 
With ficknefs and difeafe thou bow'ft them down. 
Painful difeafes and defoimM, 

Ia crude old-age ; 70^ 

Though not difordinate, yet caufelefs fufFcring 
The puni(hment of diflfolute days : in fine, 
Juft or unjuft alike feem miferable. 
For oft alike both come to evil end. 

So deal not with this once thy glorious championj; 
The image of thy ftrength, and mighty minifter* 
What do I beg ? how haft thou dealt already ? 
Behold him in this ftate calamitous, and turn 
His labors, for thou canft, to peaceful end. 

But who is this, what thing of fea or land I 7x4 
Female of fex it feemsj 
That fo bedeckMi ornate^ and gay, 

Comet 
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Comes this way failing 
Like a (lately fliip 

Of Tarfus, bound for th' ilc« 715 

Qf Javan or Gadire 

With all her bi-avery on, and tackle trim^ 
Sails iiirdy and dreamers waving. 
Courted by all the winds that hold them play. 
An amber fent of odorous perfume y%^ 

Her harbinger, a damfel train behind $ 
Some rich Philiftian matron (he may feem» 
And now at nearer view^ no other certain 
Than Dalila thy wife. l^^^ »^* 

Sams. My Wife, .my Traitrcfs, let her not come 
Cho. Yet on ihe moves, jiow ftands, and eyes thee 
fix'd. 
About t* have fpoke, but now, with head declined 
Like a fair flower furcharg*d with dew, (he weept^ 
And words addrefsM feem into tears diffolv^dj 
Wetting the borders of her iilken veil : 7 39 

But now again ihe makes addr«fs to fpeak. 

Dal. With doubtful feet and wavering refbludoa 
I came, ftill dreading thy difpleafuie, Samfon^ 
Which to have merited, without excufe, 
Ijcannot but acknowledge; yet if tears 735 

May expiate (though the fa£k more evil drew 
In the perverfe event than I forefaw) 
My penance hath not flacke.n'dj though my pardon 
No way aifurM. But conjugal affe£Uon, 
Prevailing over fear and timorous doubt^ 74a 

Hath led me on defirous to behold 

Once 
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Once more thy face, and know of thy eftate. 

If ought in my ability may fci-ve 

To lighten what thou fufFer'ft, and appeafe 

Thy mind with what amende is in my power, 745 

Though late, yet in fome part to recompenfe 

My rafli but more unfortunate mifdeed. 

Sams. Out, out, Hyaena ; thefe are thy wonted arts. 
And arts of every woman falfe like thee, 
To break all faith, all vows, deceive, betray, 75a 
Then as repentant to fubmit, befeech, 
And reconcilement move with feignM remorie, 
Confefs, and promife wonders in her change. 
Not truly penitent, but chief to try 
Her hufband, how far urgM his patience bears, 755 
His virtue or weakncfs which way to aflail : 
Then with more cautious and inftrufted Ikill 
Agam tranfgrefles, and ag^in fubmits ; 
That wifeft and beft men full oft beguil'd 
With goodnefs principled not to rejeft 760 

The penitent, but ever to forgive, 
Are drawn to wear out mifcrable days, 
Intangled with a poisonous bofom fnaice. 
If not by quick deftru6lion foon cut off 
As I by thee, to ages an example. 76$, 

Dal. Yet hear me, Samfon ; not tiiat I enderor 
To leflfen or extenuate my ofFenfe, 
But that on th' other fide if it be weighed 
By' itfelf, with aggravations not furcharg'd. 
Or elfe with juft allowance coimterpois'd, 770 

I may, if poflible, thy pardon find 

The 
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ler towards me, or thy hatred lefs. 
anting, as I do, it was a weaknefs 
but incident to all our fex, 
ty, inquiiitive, importune 775 

sts, then with like infirmity 
)lifh them, both common female faults : 
not weaknefs alfo to make known 
;)ortunity, that is for nought, 
n confiiled all thy ftrength and fafety ? 78* 
It I did thou (how'dft me firft the way. 
enemies revealM, and ihould not : 
mld'ft thou have truftedthat to woman*s frailty : 
> thee, thou to thyfelf waft cruel, 
iknefs then with weaknefs come to parle 785 
related, or the fame of kind, 
'orgiye mine; that men may cenfure thine 
ntler, if fevercly thou exa6t not 
xength from me, than in thyfelf was found, 
hat if love, which thou interpret'ft hate, 790 
iloufy of love, powerful of fway 
an hearts, nor lefs in mine towards thee, 
what I did ? I faw thee mutable 
y, fear'd left one day thou would'ft leavf me 
at Timna, fought by all means therefore 795 
indear, and hold thee to me firmeft : 
er way I faw than by importuning 
n thy fecrcts, get into my power 
^ of ftrength and fafety : thou wilt fay, 
ten revealM ? I was affurM by thofe S«o 

mpted me, that nothing was defign'd 
. III. D Againft 
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Againft thee but fafe caftodyy and hold : 
That made for me ; I knew tha^ liberty 
Would draw thee forth to perilous enterpHleSy 
While I at home fat full of cares and fears. 
Wailing thy abfence in my widow'd bed 5 
Here I fiiould ftill enjoy thee day and night 
Mine and love's prifoner, not the Philiftines, 
Whole to myfelf, unhazarded abroad, 
Feai-lefs at home of'partners in my love. 
Thefe reafons in love's law have paft for good. 
Though fond and reafonlefs to fome perhaps 5 
And love hath oft, well meaning, wrought much • 
Yet always pity' or pardon hath obtained. 
Be not unlike all others, not auftere 
As thou art ftrong, inflexible as fteel. 
If thou in ftrength all mortals doft exceed. 
In uncompaflionate anger do not fo. 

Sams. How cunningly the forcerefs difplays 
Her own tranfgreffions, to upbraid me mine ! 
That malice not repentance brought thee hither. 
By this appears : I gave, thou fay*ft, th' example 
I led the way j bitter reproach, but true j 
I to myfelf was falfe ere thou to me ; 
Such pardon therefore as I give my folly. 
Take to thy wicked deed; which when thou feeft 
Impartial, felf-fevere, inexorable^ 
Thou wilt renounce thy feeking, and much rathei 
Confefs'it feign'd : weaknefs is thy excufe, 
Aiid I believe it, weaknefs to refift 
Philiftian gold : if weaknefs may excufe, 

y 
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lurderery what traitor^ parricide^ 

ms, facriiegious, but ma^r plead it ? 

kednefs is weaknefs : that plea therefore 

rod or Man will gain thee no remilfion. S35 

e conftrain^d thee ; call it furious rage 

»fy thy luft : love feeks to' have love ; 

e how could' ft thou hope, who took'ft the way 

i in me inexpiable hate, 

ig, as needs I muft, by thee betray'd ? 84.0 

thou ftriv'ft to cover (hame with Oiame, 

ivafions thy crime uncovcr'ft more. 

, Since thou determin'ft weaknefs for no plea 

or woman, though to thy own condemning, 

hat affaults I had, what fnares beiides, 84^ 

ieges girt me round, ere I confcnted ;. 

might have aw'd the beft-refblv'd of men, 

nftanteft, to' have yielded without blame. 

not gold, as to my charge thou lay'ft, 

rought with me : thou know'ft the magiftratet 

itices of my country came in perfon, 

d, commanded, threaten'd, urg'd, 

1 by all the bonds of civil duty 

' religion, prefs'd how juft it was, 

inorable, how glorious to intrap %$§ 

non enemy, who had deftroy'd 

imbers of our nation : and the prieft 

>t behind, but ever at my ear, 

ng how meritorious with the Gods 

d be to infnare an irreligious t6a 

>rer of Dagon ; what had I 

Da T' op- 
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T* oppofe againft fuch powerful arguments ? 
Only ray love of thee held long debate^ 
And combated in filence all thefe reafons * 
With hard conteft : at length that grounded maxim 
So rife and celebrated in the mouths 
Of wifeft men, that to the public good 
Private refpe£ls muft yield, with grave authorky 
Took full poflfeilion of me and prevailed ; 
Virtue, as I thought, troth, duty fo injoining. S70 
Sams, I thought where all thy circling wiles would 
In fcignM religion, fmooth hypocrify. [end; 

But had thy love, ftlU odioufly pretended. 
Been, as it ought, fmcere,. it would have taught thee 
Far other reafonings, brought forth other deeds* 875 
I before all the daughters of my tribe 
And of my nation chofe thee from among 
My enemies, lov'd thee, as too well thou knew'ft,. 
Too well, unbo£6m'd all my fecrets to thee. 
Not out of levity, but over-power'd It* 

By thy requeft, who could deny thee nothing | 
Yet now am judg'd an enemy. Why then 
Didft thou at firft receive me for thy husband. 
Then, as fince then, thy country's foe profefs'd ? 
Being once a wife, for me thou waft to leave S85 

Parents and country f nor vi^s I their fubjeft. 
Nor under their proteftion but my own. 
Thou mine, not theirs : if ought againft my life 
Thy country fought of thee, it fought imjuftly, 
Againft the law of nature, law of nations, t9# 

No more thy countryi but an unpious crew 

Of 
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Of men confpiring to uphold their ftate 

By worfe than hoftile deeds, violating the end* 

For which Sur country is a name fo dear j 

Not therefore to be' obey'd. But zeal mov'd thee 5 S95 

To pleafe thy Gods thou didft it ; Gods unable 

T' acquit themfelves and profecute their ibes 

But by ungodly deeds, the contradiction 

Of their own deity, Gods cannot be j 

Lefs therefore to be pleas'd, obey'd, or feai'M. 900 

Thefe falfe pretexts and varnifh'd colors failing. 

Bare in thy guilt how foul mud: thou appear ? 

Dal. In argument with men a woman ever 
Goes by the worfe, whatever be her caufe. 

Sam s . For want of words no doubt, or lack of breath j 
Witnefs when I was worried with thy peals. 

Dal. I was a fool, too rafli, and quite miftaken 
In what I thought would have fucceede3 beft. 
Let me obtain forgive nefs of thee, Samfon, 
Afford me place to fliow what recompenfe 9x0 

Tow'ards thee I intend for what I have mifdone, 
Mifguided 5 only what remains paft cure 
Bear not too fenfibly, nor ftill infift 
T' afflicl thyfelf in vain : though fight be loft. 
Life yet hath many folaces, en joy'd 915 

Where other fenfes want not their delights 
At home in leifure and domeftic eafe. 
Exempt from many a care and chance to which 
Eye-fight expofes daily men abroad. 
I to the Lords will intercede, not doubting 920 

Their favorable ear, that I may fetch thee ' 

D 3 From 
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From forth this loathfome prifon-houfey to abide 
With me, where my redoubled love and cart* 
With nurfing diligence, to me glad office. 
May ever tend about thee to pld age 5 

With all things grateful chearM, and fo fupplyM, 
That virhat by me thou' haft loft thou leaft (halt mifi 

Sams. No, no, of my condition take no carei 
It fits not ; thou and I long fince are twain : 
Nor think me fo unwary or accurs'd, 1 

To bring my feet again into the fnai^ 
Where once I have been caught ; I know thy train 
Though dearly to my coft, thy gins, and toils j 
Thy fair inchanted cup, and warbling charms 
No more on me have power, their force is null'd, ; 
So much of adder's wifdom I have learn'd 
To fence my ear againft thy forcerics. 
If in my flower of youth and-ftrength, when all mt 
Lov'd, honored, feared me, thou alone could'ft hate 
Thy huft)and, (light me, fell me, and forego me ; 
How wouldft thou ufe me now, blind, and thereby 
Deceivable, in moft things ais a child 
Helplefs, thence eafily contemn'd, and fcom'd. 
And laft negle£led ? How wouldft thou infult. 
When I muft live uxorious to thy will 
In perfeft thraldom, how ag^n betray me. 
Bearing my words and doings to the lords 
To glofs upon, and cenfuring, frown or fmile ? 
This jail I count the houfe of liberty 
To thine, whofe doors my feet (hall never enter. 
Pal. Let me approach at leaft, and touch thy h 
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Sams. Not for thy life, left fierce remembrance wake 
My fuddcE rage to tear thee joint by joint. 
At diftance I forgive thee, go with that; 
Bewail thy falihood, and the pious worics 955 

It hath brought forth to make thee memorable 
Among illuftrious women, faithful wives : 
Cheriih thy haften'd widowhood with the gold 
Of matrimonial treafon : fo farewel. 

Dal. I fee thou art implacable, more deaf 960 

To prayers, than winds and feas, yet winds to fcas 
Are reconciled at length, and fea to fhore : 
Thy anger, unappeafable, ftill rages. 
Eternal tempeft never to be calm'd. 
Why do I humble thus myfelf, and fuing 965 

For peace, reap nothing but repulfe and hate ? 
Bid go with evil omen and the brand 
Of infamy upon my name denounced ? 
To mix with thy concernments I defift 
Henceforth, nor too much difapprove my own. 970 
Fame if not double-fac'd is double-moutird, 
And with contrary blaft proclames moft deeds 5 
On both his wings, one black, the other white, 
Bears greateft names in his wild aery flight. 
My name perhaps among the circumcised 975 

In Dan, iti Judah, and the bordering tribes, 
To all pofterity may ftand defam'd. 
With malediction mentioned, and the blot 
Of falfliood moft unconjugal traducM. 
ikit.in my country where I moft defire, 980 

la Ecron, Gaza, Afdod, and in Gath, 

D 4 I fl^^l 
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I fliall be nam'd among the famoufeft 

Of women,, fung at folemn feftivals. 

Living and dead recorded, who, to fave 

Her country from a fierce deftroyer, cho^e 9S5 

Above the faith of wedlock -bands, my tomb 

With odors vifited and annual flowers 5 

Not lefs renowned than in mount Ephraim 

Jael, who with inhofpitable guile 

Smote Sifera fleeping through the temples naird. 990 

Nor ftiall I count it hainous to enjoy 

The public marks qf horior and reward. 

Conferred upon me, for the piety 

Which to my country I was judg'd to' have fliown. 

At this whoever envies or repines, 995 

I leave him to his lot, and like my own. 

Cho. She's gone, a manifeft ferpent by her fting 
Difcover'd in the end, till now concealed, 

Sams. So let her go, God fent her to debafe me, 
And aggravate my folly, who committed . loo* 

To fuch a viper his moft facred truft 
Of fecrefy, my fafety, and my life, 

Cho. Yet beauty, though injurious^ hath ftrange 
After ofFenfe returning, to regain [power. 

Love once pofrefsM, nor can be eafily 1005 

Repulsed,, without much inward paffion felt 
And fecret fting of amorous remorfe. 

Sams. Love-quarrels oft in pleafmg concord end. 
Not wedlock-treachery indangering life. 

Cho. It is not virtue, wifdom, valor, wit,, xoi* 
Strengtii, comdinefs oif ihape, or ampleft morit 

that 
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That woman^s love can win or long inherit j 
But what it is, hard is to fay, 
Harder to hit, 

(Which way foever men refer it) , 1015 

Much like thy riddle, Samfon, in one day 
Or feven, though one ihould mufing fit. 

If any of thefe or all, the Timnian bride 
Had not fo foon preferred 

Thy paranymph, wortlilefe to thee compared, zox« 
Succeflbr in thy bed. 
Nor both fo Ipofly difallyM 
Their nuptials, nor this laft fo treacheroufly 
Had fhorn the fatal harveft of thy head. 
Is it for that fuch outward ornament , 1045 

Was lavifli'd on their fex, that inward gifts 
Were left for hafte unfinifli'd, judgment fcant. 
Capacity not rais'd to apprehend 
Or value what is beft 

In choice, but ofteft to affe6^ the wrong ? xo3« 

Or was too much of felf-love mixM, 
Of conftancy no root infixed. 
That either they love nothing, or not long ? 

Whatever it be, to wifeft men and beft 
Seaming at £rft all heavenly under virgin veil» 1035 
Soft, modeft, meek, demure. 
Once joinM, the contrary fhe proves, a thorn 
Inteftin, far within defenfive arms 
A cleaving mifchief, in his way to virtue 
Adverfe and turbulent, or by her charms xo4t 

Draws him iiwry.inflay*d 

Witk 
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Certain to' have won by mortal duel from thee, 

I lofe, prevented by thy eyes put out. [ 

Sams. Boaft not of what thou wouldft have done, 1 
What then thou wouldft, thou feeft it in thy hand. 

Har. To combat with a blind man I difdain. 
And thou haft need much wafhing to be touch'd. 

Sams. Such ufage as your honorable lords 
Afford me' aflaflinated and betray'd. 
Who durft not with their whole united powers xi 
In fight withfland me fmgle and unarm'd, 
Nor in the houfe with chamber ambufhes 
Clofe-banded durft attack me, no not fleeping 
Till they had hir'd a woman with their gold 
Breaking her marriage faith to circumvent me. 1 1 
Therefore without feign'd fhifts let be alTign'd 
Some narrow place inclos'd, where fight may give th< 
Or rather flight, no great advantage on me 5 
Then put on all thy gorgeous arms, thy helmet 
And brigandine of brafs, thy broad habergeon, 1 1 
Vant-brafs and greves, and gauntlet, add thy fpearj 
A weaver's beam, and feven-times-folded fhield, 
I only with an oaken ftaff will meet thee. 
And raife fuch outcries on thy clatter'd iron. 
Which long fhall not withhold me from thy head, 1 1 
That in a little time while breath remains thee, 
Thou oft fhalt wifh thyfelf at Gath to boaft 
Again in fafety what thou wouldft have done 
To Samfon, but fhalt never fee Gath more. 

Har. Thou durft not thus difparage glorious arm 
Which greateft heroes have in battle yrom, . 

Th. 
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Their ornament and fafety, had not fpells 
And black inchantments, fome magician's art, 
ArmM thee or charmM thee ftrongy which thdu from 

Heaven 
Feign'dft at thy birth was giv'n thee in thy hair, 1135 
Where ftrength can leaft abide, though all thy hairs 
Were briftles rang'd like thofe that ridge the back 
Of chaPd wild boars, or ruffled porcupines. 

Sams. I know no fpells, ufe no forbidden arts ; 
My truft is in the living God, who gave me 1 140 
At my nativity this ftrength, diffusM 
No lefs through all my fmews, joints, and l>ones, 
^ Than thine, while I preferv'd thefe locks unfhom. 
The pledge of my unviolated vow. 
For proof hereof, if Dagon be thy God, 1 145 

Go to his temple, invocate his aid 
With folemneft devotion, fpread before him 
How highly it concerns his glory now 
To fniftrate and diflblve thefe magic fpells. 
Which I to be the power of Ifrael's God 2x50 

Avow, and challenge Dagon to the teft. 
Offering to combat thee his champion bold. 
With th' utmoft of his Godhead feconded i 
Then thou ihalt fee, or rather to thy foiTow 
Soon feel, whofe God is ftrongeft, thine or mine. 1x55 

HjAR. Prefume not on thy God, whatever he be. 
Thee he regards not, owns not, hath cut off 
Quite from his people, and deliverM up 
Into thy enemies' hand, permitted them 
To put out both thine eyesj and fettsr'd fend thee 

Int* 
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Into the common prifon, there to grind 

Among the (laves and afies thy comrades^ 

As good for nothing elfe, no better fervice 

With thofe thy boifterous locks, no worthy match 

For valor to afiail, nor by the fword zz6j 

Of noble warrior, fo to ftain his honor. 

But by the barber's razor beft fubdued. 

Sams. All thefe indignities, for fuch they are 
From thine, thefe evils I deferve and more. 
Acknowledge them from God infli£led on me Z17Q 
Juftly, yet defpair not of his final pardon 
Whofe ear is ever open, and his eye 
Gracious to re-admit the fuppliant ; 
In confidence whereof I once again 
Defy thee to the trial of mortal fight, 1175 

By combat to decide whofe God is God, 
Thine, or' whom I with Ifrael's fons adore. 

.Har. Fair honor that thou doft thy God, in truftin| 
He will accept thee to defend his caufe, 
A Murderer, a Revolter, and a Robber. 118c 

Sams. Tongue-doughty Giant, how doft thou provi 
me thefe ? 

Har. Is not thy nation fubjeft to our lords ? 
Their magiftrates confefs'd it, when they took thee 
As a league-breaker and delivered bound 
Into our hands : for hadft thou not committed ii8j 
Notorious murder on thofe thirty men 
At Afcalon, who never did thee harm. 
Then like a robber ftripp'dft them of their robes ? 
The Philiftinesy when thou hadft broke the league, 
^ , Wen 
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WcBt up widi anned powers thee only feekingt 1190 
To others did no violence nor fpoih 

Sams. Among the daughters of the Philiftine* 
I chofe a wife, which argued me no foe } 
And in your city held my nuptial feaft t 
But your ill-meaning politician lords isfl 

Under pretence of bridal friends and guefb» 
Appointed to await me thirty fpies, 
Who threatning cruel death conftrain'd the bride 
To wring from me and tell to them my fecret. 
That folv'd the riddle which I had proposed. iio«i 
When I perceived all fet on enmity, 
As on my enemies, wherever chanc'd, 
I us'd hoftility, and took their fpoil 
To pay my underminers in their coin. 
My nation was fubjefted to your lords. naj 

It was the force of conqueft 5 force with force 
Is well ejefted when the conquerM can. 
But I a private perfon, whom my country 
As a league-breaker gave up bound, prefum'd 
Single rebellion, and did hoftile a6l8. 12x0 

I was no private but a perfon raised 
With ftrength fufEcient and command from Heaven 
To free my country 5 if their fervile minds 
Me their deliverer fent would not receive. 
But to their roafters gave me up for nought, m j 

Th' unworthier they 5 whence to this day they ferve, 
I was to do my part from Heav*n aflignM, 
And had,pec£onn*d it, if my known ofienfe 
Had not difabled me^ not all your force 4 
. . Theft 
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Thefe fliifts refuted, anfwer thy appdlant mo 

Though by his blindnefs maimM for high attempts. 
Who now defies thee thrice to (ingle fight. 
As a petty enterprife of fmall enforce. 

Har. With thee, a man condemnM, a flave inroll''d9 
Due by the law to capital punifhment ? 1225 

To fight with thee no man of arms will deiga. 

Sams. Cam^ft thou for this, vain boafter, to fvarvey me, 
To defcant on my ftrength, and give thy verdift ? 
Come nearer, part not hence fo flight informed ; 
But take good heed my hand furvey not thee. rs3« 

HXR. O Baal-zebub! can my ears unus'd 
Hear thefe difhonors, and not render death ? 

Sams. No man withholds thee, nothing from thy hand 
Fear I incurable 5 bring up thy van, 
Aly heels are fetter'd, but my fift is free. 1135 

Har. This infolence other kind of anfwer fits. 

Sams. Go, baffled coward, left I run upon thee. 
Though in thefe chains, bulk without fpirit vaft. 
And with one buffet lay thy ftrufture low. 
Or fwing thee in the air, then dafli thee down 124^9 
To th' hazard of thy brains and fhatter'd fides. 

Har. By Aftaroth ere long thou flialt lament 
Thefe braveries in irons losoden on thee* 

Cho. His giantfliip is gone fomewhat creft-faln. 
Stalking with lefs unconfcionable ftrides, . 1945 

And lower looks, but in a fultry chafe. 

Sams. I dread him not, nor'all his giant-brood. 
Though fame divulge him father of five fons, 
All of gigantic fize, Goliah chief, 

Cuo, 
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Cho. He will direfUy to the lords, I fear 2250 
^d with malicious counfel ftir them up 
Some way or other yet further to affli^ thee. 

Sams. He muft allege fome caufe^ and offered fight. 
Will not dare mention, left a queftion rife 
Whether he durft accept the' oiFer or not, 1x35 

And that he durft not plain enough appearM. 
Much more af&i6tion than already felt 
They cannot well impofe, nor I fuftain i 
If they intend advantage of my labors, , 

The work of many hands, which earns my keeping 
With no fmall profit daily to my owne^. 
6ut come what will, my deadlieft foe will prove 
My fpeedieft friend, by death to rid me hence^ 
The worft that he can give, to me the baft. 
Yet fo it may fall out, becaufe their end X165 

Is hate, not help to me, it may with mine 
Draw their own ruin who attempt the deed. 

Cho. Oh how comely it is, and how reviving 
To the fpirits of juft men long opprefsM ! 
When God into the hands of their deliverer 1179 

Puts invincible might 

To quell the mighty of the earth, th* oppreflbr^ 
The brute and boifterous force of violent men 
Hardy and induftrious to fupport 
Tyrannic power, but raging to purfue 1275 

^ho. righteous and all fuch as honor truth | 
tie all their ammunition 
And feats of war defeats 
Vol. in. E With 

f 
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Widi plain heroic magnitude of mind 

And celeftial vigor arm'd. 

Their armories and magazines contemns^ 

Kenders them ufelefs, while 

With winged expedition 

Swift as the lightning glance he executes 

His errand on the wicked, who, furprisM, 

Lofe their defence diftra6led and amaz*d. 

But patience is more oft the exercife 
Of faints, the trial of their fortitude. 
Making them each his own deliverer. 
And victor over all 
That tyranny or fortune can inflift. 
Either of thefe is in thy lot, ^ 
Samfon, with might indued 
Above the fons of men : but fight bcreav'd 
May chance to number thee with thofc 
Whom patience finally muft crown. 

This idol's day hath been to thee no day of r 
Laboring thy mind 

More than the working-day thy hands. 
And yet perhaps more trouble is behind. 
For I defcry this way 
Some other tending, in his hand 
A fcepter or quaint ftaff he bear*. 
Comes on amain, (peed in his look* 
By his habit I difcem him now 
A public Officer, and now at hand* 
Hit meflage will be (bort and voluble* 
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Off. Hebrewsy the prisoner Samfon hei*e I feek. 

Chq. His manacles remark him, there he fits. 

Off. Samibn, to thee our lords thus bid me fay j 
This day to Dagon is a folemn feaft. 
With facrifices, triumph, pomp, and games ; 
Thy ftrength they know furpafling human rate. 
And now fome public proof thereof require 
To honor this great feaft, and great aflembly | 1315 
Rift therefore with ail fpeed and come along, 
Where I will fee thee heartened and frefti clad 
To* appeal' as fits before th* illuftrious lords. 

Sams. Thou know'ft I am an Hebrew, therefore fell 
them 
Our Law forbids at their religious rites 1 310 

My prefence ; for that caufe I cannot come. 

Off. This anfwer, be aifurM, will not content them. 

Sams. Have they not fword-players, and every fort 
Of gymnic artifts, wi'eftlers, riders, runners, 
Juglcrs and dancers, antics, mummers, mimics, 1325 
But they muft pick me put with fhackles tirM, 
And over-labor'd at their public mill. 
To make them fport with blind aftivity ? 
Do they not feek occafion of new quarrels 
On i9y refufal to diftrefs me more, 1330 

Or make a game of my calamities ? 
Ketum the way thou cam'ft, I will not come. 

Off. JRfgard thyfelf $ this will offend them highly. 

Sams. Myfelf ? my conscience and internal peace. 
Can ihvy think me fo broken, fo debased I3S5 

With corporal fervitude, that my mind ever 

E % Will 
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Will condefcerid to fuch abfurd commands ? 

Although their drudge^ to be their fool or jefteff 

And in my midft of foiTow and heait-grief 

To ihow them feats, and play before their God, 1340 

The worft of aH indignities, yet on me 

Join'd with extreme contempt ? I will not come. 

Off. My meffage was imposM on me with fpeed, 
Brooks no delay : is this thy refolution ? 

Sams. So take it with what fpeed thy mefiage needs. 

Off. I am forry what this ftoutnefs will produce. ' 

Sams. Perhaps thou (halt have caufe to forrow* indeed* 

Cho. Coniider, Samfon ; matters now are ftrainM 
Up to the highth, whether to hold or break $ 
He *8 gone, and who knows how he may report I35» 
Thy words by adding fuel to the flame ? 
£xpe^ another meflage more imperious, 
More lordly thundering than thou well wilt bear. 

Sams. Shall I abufe this confecrated gift 
Of ftrength, again returning with my hair 135^ 

After my great tranfgrefllon, fo requite 
Favor renewed, and add a greater fin 
By proftituting holy things to idols } 
A Nazarite in place abominable 

' Vaunting my ftrength in honor to their Dagon ? i3to 
Befides how vile, contemptible, ridiculous. 
What aft more execrably unclean, profane ? 

Cho . Yet with this ftrength thou ferv'ft the Philiftines, 
Idolatrous, uncircumcis'd, unckan. 

Sams. Not in their idol-worfhip, but by labor 1365 
Honeft and lawful to deferve my food 

Of 
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f)£ chofe who have me in their civil power. [not. 

Cho. Where the heart joins not, outward a^ls defile 

Sams. Where outward force conftrains, the fen* 
tence holds. 
But who conftrains me to the temple* of Dagon^ 1370 
Not dragging? the Philiftian lords command. 
Commands are no conftraints. If I obey them, 
I do it freely, venturing to difpleafe 
God for the fear of Man, and Man prefer^ 

t God behind: which in his jealoufy 1375 

>hall never, unrepented, find forgivenefs* 
Yet that he may difpenfe with me or thee , 

Prefent in temples at idolatrous rites 
For fome important caufe, thou need^ft not doubt. 

Cho. How thou wilt here come off furmounts my 
reach. 1380 

Sams. Be of good courage, I begin to feel 
Some roufing motions in me,' which difpofe 
To fomething extraordinary my thoughts. 
I with this meflenger will go along, 
Nothing to do, be fure, that may di(honor 13S5 

Our Law, or ftain my vow of Nazarite. 
If there be ought of prefage in the mind^ 
This day will be remarkable in my life 
By fome great a^, or of my days the laft. 

Cho. In time thou haft refolv'd, the man returns. 

Off. Samfon, this fecond meflage from our lords 
To thee I am bid fay. Art thou our flave. 
Our captive, at the public mill our drudge, 
Aad dar^ft thpu at our fending and command 

E 3 Difpute 
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Piipute thy coming? come without delay; 131 

Or we (hall find fuch engins to aifail 
And hamper thee, as thou (halt come of forccj 
Though thou wert fihnlier faftenM than a rock. 

Sams. I could be well content to try their art. 
Which to no few of them would prove pernicious. 141 
Yet, knowing their advantages too many, 
Becaufe they ihall not tiail me through their ilxeets 
Like a wild beaft, I am content to go. 
Mafters' commands come with a power refifUefs 
To fuch as owe them abfolute fubje6Hon $ 14^ 

And for a life who will not change his pur^fe? 
(So mutable are all the ways of men !) 
Yet this be fure, in nothing to comply 
Scandalous or forbidden in our LW. 

Off. I pi*aife thy refolution: doff thefe links: 141 
By this compliance thou wilt win the lords 
To favor, and perhaps to fet thee free. 

Sams. Brethren, farewel; yom* company along 
I will not wifh, left it perhaps oflend diem 
To fee me girt with friends ; and how the fight 141 
Of me as of a commcin enemy. 
So dreaded once, may now exafperate them, 
I know not t lords are lordlieft in their wine | 
And the well-feafted prieft then fooneft fir'd 
With seal, if ought religion feem concerned $ 1411 
No lefs the people on their holy-days - 
Impetuous, infolent, unquenchable: 
Happen what may, of me expeA to hear 
Nothing difhooorable^ impure, voyvgrthy 
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Our God, our Law, my Nation, or myfelf, 1415 
The laft of me or no I cannot warrant. 

Cho. Go, and the holy One 
Of lirael be thy guide 

To what may ferve his glory beft, and fpread hit name 
Great among the Heathen round ; 143a 

Send th^ the Angel of thy birth, to ftand 
Faft by thy fide, who from thy father's field 
Rode lip in flames after his rneiTage told 
Of thy conception, and be now a ihield 
Of fire ; that Spirit that firil rufh'd on thee 1435 

In the camp of Dan 
Be efficacious in thjce now at need : 
For never was from Heaven imparted 
Meafure of ftrength fo great to moital feed. 
As in thy wondrous a6lions hath been feen ! 144A 

But wherefore comes old Manoah in fuch hafte 
With youthful fteps ? much livelier than ere-while 
He feems : fuppofing here to find his fon. 
Or of him bringing to us fome glad news ? [hither 

Man. Peace with you. Brethren; my inducement 
Was not at prefent here to find my fon. 
By order of the lords new parted hence 
To come and play before them at their feaft. 
I heard all as I came, the city rings. 
And numbers thither flock, I had no will, 145* 

Left I fliould fee him forcM to things unfeemly. 
But that which mpvM my coming now was chiefly 
To give you part with me what hope I hare 
With good fuccels tp work his liberty* 

£ 4 Cflo« 
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• Cho. That hope would much rejoice us to parts 

With thee ; fay, reverend Sire, we thirft to hear. 

Man. I have attempted one by one the lords. 
Either at home, or through the high ftreet paffing. 
With fuppfication prone and father^s tears, 
T* accept of ranfom for my fon their pris'ner. 14 
Some much averfe I found and wondrous harih. 
Contemptuous, proud, fet on revenge and fpite ; 
That part moft reverencM Dagon and his priefts : 
Others more moderate feeming, but their aim 
Private reward, for which both God and State 14 
They eaiily would fet to fale : a third 
More generous far and civil, who confefs*d 
They had enough reveng'd, having reduced 
Their foe to mifery beneath their fears. 
The reft was magnanimity to remit, 14 

If fome convenient ranfom were propose. 
What noife or ihout was that ? it tore the iky. 

Cho. Doubtlefs the people ihouting to behold 
Their once great dread, captive, and blind before the; 
Or at fome proof of ftrength before them fhown. 14 

Man. His ranfom, if my whole inheritance 
May compafs it, (hall willingly be paid 
And numberM down : much rather I (hall choofe 
To live the pooreft in my tribe, than richeft. 
And he. in that calamitous prifon left. 14 

No,. I am fix'd not to part hence without him. 
For his redemption all my patrimony. 
If need be^ I am ready to forego 
jj^dquit t not wanting him I 0iaQ want nothing. 

Ch 



SAMSON AGONISTES. |y 

Cho. Fathers an; wont to lay up for their fons, 148 5^ 
Thou for thy fon art bent to lay out all : 
Sens wont to nurie their parents in old age. 
Thou in old age car^ft how to nurfe thy fon 
Made older than thy age through eye -tight loft. 
■ Man. It (hall be my delight to tend his eyes, I4f0 
And view him fitting in the houfe, ennobled 
With all thofe Ingh exploits by him achievM, 
And on his fhoulders waving down thofe locks 
That of a nation arm'd the ftrength contained : 
Andy I perfuade me, God had not permitted ^49 5 
His ftrength again to grow up with his hair 
GaiTifonM round about him like a camp 
Of faithful foldiery, were not his purpofe 
To ufe him further yet in fome great fervice. 
Not to fit idle with fo great a gift 1500 

Ufelefsy and thence ridiculous about him. 
And fince his ftrength with eye-fight was not loft, 
God will reftore him eye-fight to his ftrength. 

Cho. Thy hopes are not ill founded nor feem vain 
Of his delivery, and thy )oy thereon 1505 

ConceivM, agreeable to a father''s love. 
In both which we, as next, participate. [noife ! 

Maji. I know your fi-iendly minds, and-— O what 
Mercy of Hfcaven, what hideous noife was that! 
JHorribly loud, unlike the former ihout. 1510 

Cho. Noife call you it, or univerfal groan. 
As if the whole inhabitation perifhM I 
Blood, death, and deathful deeds are in that noife» 
Kmn, deftru^n at the utmoft point» 

Mas. 
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Man. Of ruin indeed methought I heard the noife: 
Oh it continues, they have ilain my Ton. 

Cho. Thy Ton is rather (laying tkeniy that outcry 
From {laughter of one foe could not afcend. 

Man. Some dlfmal accident it needs muft be ; 
What ihall we do ? ftay here, or run and fee ? 1520 

Cho. Beft keep together here, left running thither 
We unawares run into danger's mouth. 
This evil on the Philiftines is fallen ; 
From whom could elfe a general cry be heard ? 
The fufferers then will fcarce moleft us here, 1515 
From other hands we need not much to fear. 
What if, his eye-fight (for to IfraePs God 
Nothing is hard) by miracle reftor-d, 
He now be dealing dole among his foes. 
And over heaps of flaughter'd walk his way ? 153 a 

Man. That were a joy prcfumptuous to be thought* 

Cho. Yet God hath wrought things as incredible 
For his people of old ^ what hinders now ? 

Man. He can I know, but doubt to think he will ; 
Yet hope would fain fubfcribe, and tempts belief. 1535 
A little ftay will bring fome notice hither. 

Cho. Of, good or bad fo great, of bad the fooneri 
For evil news rides poft, while good news baits. 
And to our wifh I fee one hither fpeeding. 
An Hebrew, as I guefs, and of our tribe. I54# 

Mess. O whither fiiall I run, or which way iy 
The fight of this fo horrid fpeclaclc, 
Which erft my eyes beheld, and yet behold f 
For dire imagination ftili purfues me. 

^ But 
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But providence or iniHnfl of nature feems, I545 

Or reafon though difturbM, and fcarce confultcds 

To^ have guided me aright^ I know not how» 

To thee firft, reverend Manoah, and to thefe 

My countrymen, whom here I knew remaining. 

As at fome diftance from the place of horror, 155^ 

So in the fad event too much concerned. 

Man. The accident was loud, and here before thee 
With rueful cry, yet what it was we hear not ; 
No preface needs, thou feeft we long to know. 

Mess. It would burft forth, but I recover breath 
And fenfe diftraft, to know well what I utter. 

Man. Tell us the fura, the circumftanqe defer. 

Mess. Gaza yet ftands, but all her fons are fairitt 
All in a moment overwhelm^ and fallen. 

Man. Sad, but thou know" ft to Ifraelites not faddeft. 
The defolation of a hoftile city. [furf(iit» 

Mess. Feed on that firft, there may in grief be 

Man. Relate by whom. 

Mess. By Samfbn. 

Man. That ftill lefTens 
The forrow, and converts it nigh to joy. 

Mess. Ah Manoah, I refrain too fuddenly i$6% 
To utter what will come at laft too foon ; 
Left evil tidings with too rude irruption 
Hitting thy aged ear ihould pierce too deepw 

Man. Sufpenfe in news is torture, fpeak them out* 

Mess. Take then the worft in brief, Samfon is dead** 

Man. The worft indeed, O all my hope» defeated: - 
To free him hence I but death who (ets all free 

Hath 
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Hath paid his ranfom now and full difcharge* 

What windy joy this day had I conceivM 

Hopeful of his delivery, which now proves 1575 

Abortive as the firft-born bloom of fpring 

Nipt with the lagging rear of winter's froft ! 

Yet, ere I give the reins to grief, fay firft. 

How dy*d he ; death to life is crown or (hame. 

All by him fell thou fay'ft, by whom fell he, 1589 

What glorious hand gave Samfon his death's wound ? 

Mess. Unwounded of his enemies he fell. 

Man. Wearied with flaughter then, or how ? explain. 

Mess. By his own hands. 

Man. Self-violence? what caufe 
Brought him fo foon at variance with himfelf 15S5 
Among his foes ? 
' Mess. Inevitable caufe^ 
At once both to dcftroy and be deftroy'd ; 
The edifice, vhere all were met to fee him, 
Upon their heads and on his own he pull'd. 

Man. O laftly over-ftrong againft thyfelf ! 1590 
A dreadful way thou took'ft to thy i-evenge. 
More than enough we know ; but while things yet 
Are in confufion, give us if thou canft, 
Eye-witnefs of what firft or laft was done, 
Relation more particular and diftin6V. 1595 

Mess. Occafions drew me early to this city. 
And as the gates I enter'd with fnn-rife. 
The morning trumpets feftival proclam-d 
Through each high-ftrect : little I had difpatch'd. 
When ?XL abroad was ruinorM that this day itfoo 

' Samfon 
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Samfon (honld be brought forth, to iliow the people • 
Proof of his mighty ftrength in feats and games ) 
I forrowM at his captive ftate, but minded 
Not to be abfent at that fpeftacle. 
The building was a fpacious theatre * 1605 

Half-round on two main pillars vaulted high. 
With feats where all the lords and each degree 
Of forty might fit in order to behold j * 

The other fide was open, where the throng 
On banks and fcaffolds under iky might ftand j 16 !• 
I among thefe aloof obfcurely ftood. 
The feaft and noon grew high, and facrifice 
Had fiird their hearts with mirth, high chear, and wine^ 
When to their fports they tumM. Immediately 
Was Samfon as a public fervant brought, 161 5 

In their ftate livery clad ; before him pipes 
And timbrels, on each fide went armed guards^ 
Both horfe and foot, before him and behind 
Archers and flingers, cataphra6ls and fpears* 
At fight of him, the people with a fiiout iC%9 

Rifted the air, clamoring their God with praife, 
Who^ had made their dreadful enemy their thralK 
He patient but undaunted where they led him. 
Came to the place, and what was fet before him. 
Which without help of eye might be aifay'd, 1625 
To heave, pull, draw, or break, he ftill performM 
All with incredible, ftupendous force. 
None daring to appear antagonift. 
At length for intermiiiion fake they led him 
Between the pillars $ he his guide requefted i6^m 

(For 



6i MILTON'S POEMS. 

(For (6 from fuch as nearer ftood we heard) 

As over-tirM to let him lean a while 

With hoth his arms on tbofe two maffy pillars. 

That to the arched roof gave main fupqport. 

lie unfufpicious led him j which when Samfon i6 

Felt in his arms» with head a while inclinM, 

And eyes faft fix'd he ftood, as one who prayM, 

Or fome great matter in his mind revolvM ; 

At laft with head ereft thus cry'd aloud, 

Hidierto, Lords, what your commands imposM 16 

I have perfoimM, as reafon was, obeying. 

Not without wonder or delight beheld : 

^ow of my own accord fuch other ti'ial 

I mean to ihow 3rou of my ftrength, yet greater ; 

fis with amaxe ihall ftrike all who behold. 16 

This utter'd, ftraining all his nerves he bow'd. 

As with the force of winds and water pents, 

When mountains tremble, thofe two mafTy pillars 

With horrible convulfion to and fro, 

Hetvgg'd, he (hook, till down they came, and drr 

The whole roof after them, with burft of thunder 

Upoa the heads of all who fat beneath, 

Lords, ladies, captains, counfellors, or priefts, 

Their choice nobility and flower, not only 

QJF this but each Philiftian city round, 16 

Met from all parts to fblemnize this feaft. 

Samfon with thefe immixM, inevitably 

Puird down the fame deftru£lion on hioifelf ; 

The vulgar only fcapM who ftood without. 

C^O* ^O dearly-boiight revenge, yet glorious I 16 

Livi 
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jLlving or dying thou haft fulfiird 

The work for which thou waft foretold 

To Ifraely and now ly'ft vi^lorious 

Among thy flain felf-kill'd 

Not willingly, but tangled in the fold j$^m 

Of dire neccflity, whbfe law in death conjoin'd 

Thee with thy flaughter'd foes in number more 

Than all thy life hath (lain before. [fublime» 

1 Semichor. While their hearu were jocund and 
Dmnk with idolatry, drunk with wine, 1679 
And fat regorg'd of bulls and goats, 

Chaunting their idol, and preferring 

Before our living Dread who dwells 

In Silo his bright fanftuary : 

Among them he a fpi'rit of phrenzy fcnt, jSjk 

Who hurt their minds. 

And urg'd them on with mad deiire 

To call in hafte for their deftroyer j 

They only fet on fport and play 

Unweetingly importuned t6t($ 

Their own deftru6lion to come fpecdy upon them. 

So fond are mortal men 

FaH'n into wrath divine, 

As their own ruin on themfelves t* invite, 

Infeufate left, or to fcnfe reprobate, 16S5 

And with blindnefs internal ftruck. 

2 Semichor. But he, though blind of dght, 
DefpisM and thought extingui(h*d quite. 

With inward eyes illuminated. 
Hit fiery virtue rotls'd 1699 

From 
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From under a(hes into fudden flame. 

And as an evening dragon came, 

Affailant on the perched roofts. 

And nefU in order rang'd 

Of tame villatic fowl ; but as an eagle '^95 

His cloudlefs thimder bolted on their heads. 

So virtue giv'n for loft, 

Depi-efs'd, and overthrown, as feem'd. 

Like that felf-begotten bird 

In the Arabian woods imboft, 1700 

That no fecond knows nor third. 

And lay ere while a holocauft. 

From out her afhy womb now teem'd, 

Kevives, reflorifties, then vigorous moil 

'Wh^n moft una^^ve deem'd, 1705 

And though her body die, her fame furvivcs 

A fecular bird ages of lives. 

Man. Come, come, no time for lamentation now. 
Nor much more caufe ; Samfon hath quit himfelf 
ifikt Samfon, and heroicly hath finiih'd 1710 

A life heroic, on his enemies 
Fully reveng'd, hath left them years of mouming,' 
And lamentation to the fons of Caphtor 
Through all Bhiliftian bounds, to Ifrael 
Hfinor hath left, and freedom, let but them 2715 

Find courage to lay hold on this occaiion ; 
To' himfelf and father^s houfe eternal fame j 
And which is beft and happieft yet, all this 
With God not parted from him, as v^ras fear'dy 

But favoring and aflifting to the end. 17*9 

Nothing 
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ig is htrt for tears, nothing to wail 
>ck the hreafty no weakncfs, no contempt, 
ife, or blame, nothing but well and fair 
rhat may quiet us in a death fo noble. 
go find the body where it lies 1715 

in his enemies' blood, and from the ftream 
lavers pure and cleanfmg herbs wafli off 
otted gore. * I with what (peed the wliile 
is not in plight to fay us nay) 
end for all my kindred, all my friendSi 1730 
ch him hence, and folemnly attend 
dlent obfequy and funeral train 
to his father's houfe : there will I build him 
mment, and plant it round with fliade 
irel ever green, and branching palm, 173 ^ 

all his trophies hung, and afts inroird 
ious legend, or fweet lyric ibng. 
r (hall all the valiant youth rcfort, 
rom his memory inflame their breafti 
itchlefs valor, and adventures high: 174.0 

irgins alfo fliall on feaftful days 
is tomb with flowers, only bewailing 
t unfortunate in nuptial choice, 
whence captivity and lofs of eyes. 
>. All is beft, though we oft doubt, 174.5 

th' unfearchable difpofe 
jheft wifdom brings about, 
ver beft found in the clofe. 

fecms to hide his face, 
lexpeftedly returns, j^^o 

ni. F And 
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And to his faithful champion hath in place 

Borne witnefs glorioufly ; whence Gaza moum$>. 

And all that band them to reiift 

His uncontrolable intent; 

His fervants he with new acqnift x; 

Of true experience from this great event 

With peace and confolation hath difmiil. 

And calm of mind, all palHon ^ent. 
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To the firft edition of the author's poems, printed i» 
3645, was prefixed the following advertifement of 

The Stationer to the Reader. 

IT is not any private refpeft of gain, gentle Reader,, 
for the flighted pamphlet is now-a-days more ven- 
dible than the works of learnedeft men \ but it is the 
love I have to our own language, that hath made me 
diligent to colleft and fet forth- iiich pieces both in 
profe and verfe, as may renew the wonted honor and 
efteem of our Englifli tongue : and it's the worth of 
thefe both Englifti and Latin poems, not the florifli of 
any- prefixed encomiums,- that can invite thee to buy 
them, though thefe are not without the higheft com- 
mendations and applaufe of the learncdeft Academics,. 
both domeftic and foreign j and amongft thofe of our 
own country, the unparalleled atteftation of that re- 
nownM Provoft of Eton, Sir Henry Wotton. I know 
not thy palate how it reliflies fuch dainties, nor how^ 
harmonious thy foul is ; perhaps more trivial airs may 
pleafe thee better. But howfoever thy opinion is fpent 
upon thefe, that encouragement I have already received 
from the mod ingenious men in their clear and cour- 
teous entertainment of Mr. Waller's late choice pieces, 
hath once more made me adventure into the world,, 
prefentingitwith thefe ever-green, and not to be blailed 
laurels. The Author's more peculiar excellency iiv 
thefe ftudies was too well known to conceal his papers,. 
tc to keep me from attempting to folicit them fronu 
F i him* 
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him. Let the event guide itfelf which way it will, 
ihall defenre of the age, by bringing into the light a 
true a biith» as the Mufes have brought forth fince ou 
famous Sperifer wrote ; whofe poems in thefe £ngli( 
ones are4i« rarely imitated^ as fweetly excellM. Readei 
if thou art cagle-ey'd to cenfure their worth, I am nc 
fearful to expofe them to thy exa^eft perufal. 



Thine to command. 



Humph. MosiLir. 



t T« ) 

Po£Ms on feveral Occasion^* 
!• 

ANNO -ffiTATIS 17. 
On t£e Death of a fair In&nt, dying of a cough*. 



I. 

OFaireft flower no fooner blown but blafted. 
Soft filken primrofe fading timelefly, 
Si»nmer*s chief honor, if thou hadft out-lafted 
Bleak Wktter's force that made thy bloflfom dry ; 
For he bdng amorous on that lovely dye 5 

That did thy cheek envermeil, thought to kifs, 
But kiird^ alas^ and then bewaiPd his fatal blifs. 

• This elegy was not infcrted in the firft edition of 
the author's poems printed in 1645, but was added in 
the fecond edition printed in 1673. It was composed 
in the year 1625, that being the t7th year of Milton's 
age. In fome editions the title runs thus, On the death 
of a fair Infant^ a nepbenu of bis, dying of a cough : 
but the fcquel ihows plainly that the child was not a 
nephew, but a niece, and confequently a daughter of 
his Mer Philips, and probably her firft child. 

F 4 II. For 
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II. 
For fince grim Aquilo his ^arioteer 
By boiftrous rape th* AtheHiak damfel got. 
He thought it touched his deity full near, lo 

If likewife he fome fair-one wedded not, 
Thci^by to wipe away th' infamous blot 

Of long-uncoupled bed, and childlefs eM, [held. 
Which 'mongft the wanton Gods a foul reproach was 

III. 
So mounting up in icy-pearled car, 15 

Through middle empire of the freering air 
He wander'd long, till thee he fpy'd from far? 
There ended was his queft, there ceas'd his care.. 
Down be defcended from his fnow-foft chair. 

But all unwares with his cold kind embrace 20 

Unhoua'd thy virgin foul from her fair biding-placc^ 

IV. 
Yet art thou not inglorious in thy fate j 
For fo Apollo, with unweeting hand, 
Whilome did flay his dearly-loved mate,. 
Young Hyacinth born on Eurotas' ftrand, 15 

Young Hyacinth the pride of Spartan land"; 

But then transform'd him to a purple flower : 
Alack that fo to change thee Winter had no power* 

V. 
Yet can I not perfuade me thou art dead. 
Or that thy corfe corrupts in earth's dark womb* 3^ 
Or that thy beauties lie in wormy bed. 
Hid from the world in a low delved tomb j 
Could Heav'n for pity thee fo ftriftly doom ? 

Oh 
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» 1 for fomething in thy face did fhine 
Qortalkyy that /howM thou waft divine. 35 

VI. 
me then, oh Soul moft fui'ely bleft, 

be that thou thefe plaints doft hear). 

bright Spirit where'er thou hovereft, 
r above that high firft-moving fphere^ 
' Elyfian fields (if fuch there were) 4.0- 

y me true, if thou wert mortal wight, 
ty from us Co quickly thou didft take thy flight. . 

VIK 
ou. fbme ftar which from the niinM roof 
M Olympus by mifchance didft fall }. 
careful Jove in nature's true behoof 45, 

p, and in Ht place did reinftall ? 
)f late earth's fons beficge the wall 
eeny Heav'n, and thou fome Goddefs fled 
ft us here below to hide thy nc6lar'd head? 

VIII. 

thou that }ufft Maid who once before 5^ 

the hated earth, O tell me footh, 
■n'ft again to vifit us once more ?. 

thou that fwcet fmiling Youtk? 

crown'd matron fage white-robed Truth ? 
ly other of that heav'nly brood 55.: 

'n in cloudy throne to do the world fome good ^ 



IX. Or 
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IX. 

Or wert thou of the golden -winged hoft. 
Who having clad thyfelf in human weed) 
To earth from thy prefixed feat didft poft, 
And after fhort abode fly back with fpeedy 
As if to (how what creatures Heav'n doth breeds 

Thereby to fet the hearts of men on fire 
Tovfcorn the fordid worlds and unto Heav'n afpire 

X. 
But oh why didft thou not ftay here below 
To blefs us with thy heav'n-lov'd innocence. 
To flake his wrath whom fin hath made our foe. 
To turn fwift-rufhing black perdition hence. 
Or drive away the flaughtering peftilence. 

To ftand 'twixt us and our deferved fmart? 
But thou canfl beft perform that office where thou : 

XL 
Then thou the Mother of fo fweet a Child 
Her falfe imagined lofs ceafe to lament, 
And wifely learn to curb thy forrows wild* 
Think what a prefent thou to God haft fent. 
And render him with patience what he lent! 
Thid if thou do, he will an offspring give. 
That till the world's laft end fliall mftke thy h: 
to live. 



II. A 



VACATION EXERCISE. 



Ti 



IL 

Anno ^tatis 19. At a Vacation Exercife In the col* 
lege, part Latin, part Englifli. The Latin fpeechet 
ended, the Engliih thus began *. 

HAIL natiTc Language, that by finews weak 
Didft move my firft endevoring tongue to fpeak. 
And mad*ft imperfe^^ words with childifh trips, 
Half unpronouncM, Aide through my infant-lips. 
Driving dumb filence from the portal door, 5 

Where he had mutely fat two years before t 
Here I falute thee, and thy pardon a(k. 
That now I ufe thee in my latter tafk : 
Small lofs it is that thence can come unto thee, 
I know my tongue but little grace can do thee 1 xe 
Thou need*ft not be ambitious to be firft. 
Believe me I have thither packt the worft i 
And, if it happen at I did forecaft. 
The daintieft difhes (hall be ferv'd up laft. 
I pray thee then deny me not thy aid 15 

For liiis fame fmall negle£^ that I have made : 
But hafte thee ftrait to do me once a pleafure. 
And from thy wardrobe bring thy chiefeft treafure, 
Not thoie new fangled toys, and trimming flight. 
Which takes our late fantaftics with delight, ao 

* Thefe verfes were made in 1627, that being the 
19th year of the author^s age ; and they were not in the 
edition of 164.5, but were firft added in the edition of 

But 



7« MILTON' SPOEMS. 

But cull thofe ncheft robes, and gay'ft attire 

Which deepeft fpirits and choiceft wits defire :. 

I have fome naked thoughts that rove abour» 

And loudly knock to have their paflfage out } 

And weary of their place do only ftay 

Till thoU'haft deckM them in thy bcft array ; 

Thgt fo they may without fufpe^ or fears 

Fly fwiftly to this fair afferably's ears 5, 

Yet I had rather, if I were to chufe^ 

Thy fervice in fome graver fubje£b ufc. 

Such as may make thee fearch thy coffers rounds 

Before thou clothe my fancy in fit found : 

Such where the deep tranfported mind may foac 

Above the wheeling poles, and atHeav^n^s door 

Look in, and fee each blifsful Deity 

How he before the thunderous throne doth lie,. 

Liftening ta what unihorn Apollo fings 

To th' touch of golden wires, while Hebe brings 

Immortal nc6lar to her kingly fire : 

'Jhen pafling through the fpheres of watchful fire, 

And mifty regions of wide air next under 

And hills of fnow and lofts of piled thunder, 

May tell at length how green -ey'd Neptune rav8s> 

In Heav'n's defiance muttering all his waves j 

Then fing of fecret things that came to pafs 

When beldam Nature in her cradle was 5 

And laft of kings and queens and heroes old. 

Such as the wife Demodocus once told 

In folemn fongs at king Alcinoiis' feaft, 

While fad Uly&8^ foul and all the reft 

A 
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Are held with his melodious harmony 

In willing chains and fweet captivity. 

But fie, my wandering Mufe, how thou doft /bay I 

£xpe6^ance calls thee now another way, 

Thou know'ft it nraft be now thy only bent 55 

To keqp in compafs of thy predicament : 

Then quick about thy pui;po8'd bufmefs come. 

That to the next I may reiign my .room. 

Then Ens is reprefentcd as father of the Predicaments 
his ten Tons, whereof the eldeft ftood for Subftance 
with his cs^ions, which Ens, thus fpeaking, ex< 
plains. 

GOOD hick befriend thee, Son ; for at thy birth 

The. faery ladies danc'd upon the hearth ; €« 

Thy droufy nurfe hath fworn fhc did them fpie 

Come trippiqg to <the room where thou didft lie. 

And fweetly iinging round about thy bed 

Strow all their bleflings on thy ileeping head. 

She heard them give thee this, that thou fhouldft ftiU 

From eyes of moitals walk invifible : 

Yet there is fomething that doth force my fear. 

For once it was my difmal hap to hear 

A Sibyl old, bow-bent with crooked age, 

That far events full wifely could prefage, 70 

And in timers long and daric profpeclive glafs 

Forefaw what future days fliould bring to pafs ; 

Your Ton, faid flie, (nor can you it prevent) 

•^ball fubje^t be to manj an Accident. 

O'er 
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0*er all his brethren he ftiall reign as king, 5 

Yet every one ihall make him underling, 

And thofe that cannot live from: him afunder 

Ungratefully (hall ftrive to keep him under. 

In worth and excellence he (hall out-go theni. 

Yet, being above them, he (hall be below them i \ 

From others he (hall ftand in need of nothing. 

Yet on his brothers (hall depend for clothing. 

To find a foe it (hall not be his hap. 

And peace (hall lull him in her flowery tap ; 

Yet (hall he live in (farife, and at his door t 

Devouring war fliall never ceafe to roar i 

Yea it (hall be his natural property 

To harbour thofe that are at enmity. 

What power, what force, what nughty fpell, if not 

Your learned hands, can loofe this Gordl^n knot ? 9 

The next Quantity and Quality (pake in profe, the 
Relation was^ calPd by his name. 

RIVERS arife $ whether thou be th^fon 
Of utmoft Tweed, oc Oofe, or gulphy Dun, 
Or Trent, who like fome earth-bom giant fpreads 
His thirty arms along th:' indented meads. 
Or fullen Mole that runneth underneath, 9 

Or Severn fwift, guilty of maiden's death. 
Or rocky Avon» or of fedgy Lee, 
Or coaly Tine, or ancient hallow'd Dee, 
Or Humber loud that keeps the Scythian's name. 
Or Medway iinooth, or royal towred Thame. xo 
[The reft was profe.} 

m.o 
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III. 

On the MoRHiHO of Christ's Nativity. 

Composed 1629. 

I. 

THIS is the months and this the happy morn^ 
Wherein the Son of Heaven's eternal King, 
Of wedded Maid and Virgin Mother bom. 
Our great redemption from above did bring j 
For fo the holy fages once did iiag» 5 

That he onr deadly forfeit (hould releafe. 
And with his Father work as a perpetual peace. 

U. 
That ^orious form* that light unfufferable. 
And that far-beaming blaze of majefty. 
Wherewith he wont at Heav'n*s high covncil-table lo 
To fit the midft of Trinal Unity, 
He laid afidej and herewith us to be, 

Forfook the courts of everlafting day. 
And chofe with us a darkfonae houfe of mortal clay» 

III. 
Say heav'nly Mufe, ihall not thy (acred vein s| 

Afford a prefent to the Infant God ? 
Haft thou no verfe, no hynw» or folemn firaiii^ 
To welcome him to this has new abode. 
Now while the Heav'n by the fun*s team untrod. 

Hath took no print of the approaching light, tm 
And all the fpangled hoft keep watch in ft^uadrona 
bright^ 

IV. See 
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IV. 
^ee how from far upon the eaftem road 
The ftar-led wifards hafte with odors fweet : 
O run, prevent them with thy humble ode. 
And lay it lowly at his blefled feet ; 
Have thou the honor firft, thy Lord to greet. 
And join thy voice unto the Angel quire. 
Prom out his fecret altar touch'd with hallowM fire. 

THE HYMN. 

I. 

I T was the winter wild. 
While the Heav'n-bom child 

All meanly wrapt in the rude manger lies j 
Nature in awe to him 
Had dofft her gawdy trim. 

With her great Mafter fo to fympathize : 
It was no feafon then for her 
To wanton with the fun her lufty pai*amour« 

IL 

Only with fpeeches fair 
She woo's the gentle air 

To hide her guilty front with innocent fnow, 
And on her naked fliame, 
Pollute with linful blame. 

The faintly veil of maiden white to throw, 
Confounded, that her Maker's eyes 
Should look fo near upon her foul deformities, 

. Ill, 1 
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III. 

But he her fears to ceafe, 45 

Sent down the meek-ey'd Peace ; 

She, crownM with olive green, came foftly Aiding 
Down through the, turning fphere 
His ready harbinger. 

With turtle wing the amorous clouds dividing, 50 
And waving wide her myrtle wand. 
She ftrikes an univerfal peace through Tea and land. 

IV. 
No war, or battel's found 
Was heard the world around : 

The idle fpear and fliield were high up hung, 55 
The hooked chariot ftood, 
UnftainM with hoftile blood. 

The trumpet fpake not to the armed throng. 
And kings fat ftill with awful eye, 
A8 if they furely knew their fovran Lord was by. 60 

V. 
But peaceful was the night. 
Wherein the Prince of light 

His reign of peace upon the earth began : 
The winds with wonder whift 
Smoothly the waters kift, 6^ 

Whifpcring new joys to the mild ocean, 
Who now hath quite forgot to rave. 
While birds of calm fit brooding on the charmed wave. 
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VI. 

The ftars with deep amaze 

Stand fix'd in ftedfaft gaze, 7 

Bending one way their precious influence. 
And will not take their flight. 
For all the morning light. 

Or Lucifer that often warn'd them thence j 
But in their glimmering orbs did glow, 7 

Until their Lord himfelf befpake and bid them go. 

VIL 
And though the fliady gloom 
Had given day her room, 

The fun himfelf withheld his wonted fpeed. 
And hid his head for fliame, 1 

As his inferior flame 

The new inlighten'd world no more fliould need j 
He faw a greater fun appear 

Than his bright throne, or burning axletree, ecu 
bear. 

VIIL 

The fliepherds on the lawn. 
Or e'er the point of dawn. 

Sat fimply chatting in a ruftic row j 
Full little thought they then, 
That the mighty Pan 

Was kindly come to live with them below j 
Perhaps their loves, or elfe their flieep. 
Was all that did their filly thoughts fo bufy keep. 

IX. Wl 
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IX. 
When fuch mufic fweet 
Their hearts and ears did greet, 

As never was by mortal £nger ilrooky $$ 

Divinely-warbled voice 
Anfwering the ftringed noife. 

As all their fouls in blifsful rapture took : 
The airy fuch pleafure loth to lofe, 
Withthoufand echoes ftill prolongs each heavenly clofe. 

X. 
Nature that heard fuch found. 
Beneath the hollow round 

Of Cynthia's feat, the aery region thrilling. 
Now was almoft won 
To think her part was done, 105 

And that her reign had here its laft fulfilling ; 
She knew fuch harmony alone 
Could hold all Heav'n and Earth in happier union. 

XL 
At laft furrounds their fight 
A globe of circular light, 110 

That with long beams the fhame-fac'd night array'd 5 
The helmed Cherubim, 
And fworded Seraphim, 

Are feen in glittering ranks with wings difplay'd. 
Harping in loud and folemn quire, 115 

Wi|h unexpreflive notes to Heaven's new-bom Heir. 
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84 MILTON'S POEMS. 

XII. 

Such mufic (as 'tis faid) 
Before was never made. 

But when of old the fons of morning fung. 
While the Creator great 
His conftellations fet. 

And the well-bal^nc'd world on hinges hung. 
And caft the dark, foundations deep. 
And bid the weltering waves their oozy channel kc( 

XIII. 
Ring out, ye cryftal Spheres, 
Once blefs our human ears, 

(If ye have power to touch our fenfes fo) 
And let your filver chime 
Move in melodious time. 

And let the bafe of Heaven's deep organ blow. 
And with your ninefold harmony 
Make up full confort to th' angelic fymphony, 

XIV. 
For if fuch holy fong 
Ihwrap our fancy long. 

Time will run back, and fetch the age of gold^ : 
And fpeckled Vanity 
W^ill ficken foon and die. 

And leprous Sin will melt from earthly mold. 
And Hell itfelf will pafs away. 
And leave her dolorous manfions to the peering da} 



XV. 
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XV. 

Yea Truth and Juftice then 
"Will down return to men, 

Orb'd in a rainbow ; and like glories wearing 
Mercy will fit between, 
ThronM in celeftial (been, 14.5 

With radiant feet the tiffiied clouds down fteering, 
"And Heav'n, as at fome feftival, 
Will open wide the gates of her high palace hall. 

XVI. 
But wifeft Fate fays no. 
This muft not yet be fo, ,150 

The babe lies yet in fmiling infancy. 
That on the bitter crofs 
Miift redeem our lofs 5 

So both himfelf and us to glorify : 
Yet firft to thofe ychain'd in deep, ''55 

The wakeful tmmp of doom muft thunder through the 
deep, 

XVII. 

With fuch a horrid clang 
As on mount Sinai rang. 

While the red fire and fmouldering clouds outbrake : 
The aged earth aghaft, i6o 

With terror of that blaft. 

Shall from the furface to the center fliake 5 
When at the world's laft feflion. 
The dreadful Judge in middle air fhall fpread his throne. 

G 3 XVIII. And 
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XVIII. 

And then at laft our blifs 165 

Full and perfe£l is. 

But now begins 5 for from this happy day 
Th"* old Dragon under ground. 
In fkaiter limits bound, 

Not half fo far cafts his ufurped fway, 170 

And wroth to fee his kingdom fail, 
Swindges the fcaly horror of his folded tail. 

XIX. 
The oracles are dumb, 
No voice or hideous hum 

Runs through the arched roof in words deceiving* 
Apollo from his ihrine 
Can no more divine. 

With hollow Ihriek the fteep of Dclphos leaving. 
Ko nightly trance, or breathed fpell, 
Infpires the pale-ey'd prieft from the prophetic cell. 

XX. 

The lonely mountains o'er. 
And the refounding (hore, 

A voice of weeping heard and loud lament } 
J'rom haunted fpring, and dale 
Edg'd with poplar pale, 185 

The parting Genius is with fighing fent ; 
With flower-inwoven treiTes torn 
The Nymphs in twilight (hade of tangled thickets 
mourn. 

XXI. la 
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XXI. 
In confecrated earth. 
And on the holy hearth, i9« 

The Lars andLemures moan with midnight plaint ^ 
In urns, and altars round, 
A drear and dying found 

Affrights the Flamens at their femcc quaint ; 
And the chill marble feems to fweat, 195 

While each peculiar Power foregoes his wonted feat. 

XII. 
Peor and Baalim 
Forfake their temples dim, 

With that twice batter'd God of Paleftine 5 
And mooned Afhtaroth, 20« 

Heav''n^8 queen and mother both, 

Now fits not girt with tapers' holy fhine 5 
The Libyc Hammon fhrinks his horn. 
In vain the Tyrian maids 'their wounded Thammui 
mourn. 

XXIII. 
And fallen Moloch fled, %o$ 

Hath left in fhadows dread 

His burning idol all of blacked; hue ) 
In vain with cymbals' ring 
They call the grifly king. 

In difmal dance about the furnace blue ; txo 

The brutini Gods of Nile as faft, 
Ifis and Orus, and the dog Anubis, hafte. 

G 4, XXIV. Nor 
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XXIV. 

Nor is Ofiris feen 

fliv Memphian grove or green* 

Trampling the unftiower'd grafs with lowings loud : 
Nor can he be at reft 
Within his facred cheft. 

Nought but profoundeft Hell can be his ihroiid ; 
In vain vtrith timbrerd anthems dark. 
The fable-ftoled forcerers bear his worfhipt ark. lao 

XXV. 
He feels from Juda's land 
The dreaded Infant's hand. 

The rays of Bethlehem blind his duiky eyn 5 
. eNor all the Gods befide 
Longer dare abide, 225 

Not Typhon huge ending in fnaky twine : 
Our babe, to (how his Godhead true. 
Can in his fwadling-bands controU the damned crew. 

XXVI. 

So when the fun in bed, 

CurtainM witli cloudy red, 4^0 

Pillows his chin upon an orient wave^ 
The flocking ftiadows pale 
Troop to the infernal jail. 

Each fetter'd ghoft (lips to his feveral grave* 
And the yqllow-(kirted Fayes 135 

Fly after the night-iieeds, leaving their moon-lovM 
maze. 

XXVII. But 
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XXVII. 
But fee the Virgin bleft 
Hath laid her Babe to reft, 

Time is our tedious fong (hould here have ending > 
Heaven's youngeft teemed ftai- 240 

Hath fix'd her polifh'd car, 

Her deeping Lord with handmaid lamp attending i 
And all about the courtly ftable 
Bright-harncft Angels fit in order fcrv'iceable. 

IV. 
THE PASSION. 

I. 

EREWHILE of mufic, and ethereal mirth. 
Wherewith the ftage of air and caith did ring^. 
And joyous news of heavenly Infant's birth. 
My Mufe with Angels did divide to fingj 
But headlong joy is ever on the wing, 5 

In wintry folftice like the fliorten'd light 
Soon fwallow'd up in dark and long out-living night. 

If- 

For now to forrow muft I tune my fong. 

And fet my harp to notes of faddeft woe, 

Which on our deareft Lord did feize ere long, 10 

Dangers, and fnares, and wrongs, and worfe than fo. 

Which he for us did freely undergo ; 

Moft perfeft Hero, try'd in heavieft plight 
Of labors huge and hard, too hard for human wight I 

IIL He 
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III. 

He fovran Prieft ftooping his regal head. 

That dropt with odorous oil down his fair eyes, 

l^oor fleihly tabernacle entered, 

His ftaiTy front low-rooft beneath the flues ; 

O what a maik was there, what a difguife ! 

Yet more j the ftroke of death he miift abide. 
Then lies him meekly down faft by his brethren' 

IV. 
Thefe lateft fcenes confine my roving verfe. 
To this horizon is my Phoebus bound ; 
His Godlike afts, and his temptations fierce. 
And former fufFerings other- where are found ; 
Loud o'er the reft Cremona's trump doth found ; 

Me fofter airs befit, and fofter ftrings 
Of lute, or viol ftill, more apt for mournful thii 

V. 
Befriend me. Night, beft patronefs of grief. 
Over the pole thy thickeft mantle throw. 
And work my flatter'd fancy to belief. 
That Heav'n and Earth are colored with my woe 
My forrows are too dark for day to know : 

The leaves fliould all be black whereon I write 
And letters where my tears have wafiiM a wa 
white. 

VI. 
See, fee the chariot, and thofe rufhing wheels. 
That whirled the Prophet up at Chebar flood. 
My (pirit fome tranfporting Cherub feels. 
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To bear me where the towers of Salem ftood. 

Once glorious tow'rs, now funk in guiltlefs blood ; 40 

There doth my foul in holy viiion fit 
In penfive trance, and anguiih, and ecftatic fit. 

VII. 
Mine eye hath found that fad fepulchral rock 
That was the cafket of Heav'n's richeft ftore, 
And here though grief my feeble hands up-lock, 45 
Yet on the foftenM quarry would I fcore 
My plaining verfe as lively as before ; 

For fure fo well inftru£led are my tears. 
That they would fitly fall in ordered charafters. 

VIII. 
Or (hould I thence hurried on viewlefs wing, 50 

Take up a weeping on the mountains wild, 
The gentle neighbourhood of grovciand fpring 
Would foon unbofom all their echoes mild. 
And I (for grief is eafily beguilM) 

Might think th' infeftion of my forrows lou4 55 
Had got a race of mourners on fome pregnant cloud. 

This fubje6l the Author finding to be above the years 
he had, when he wrote it, and nothing fatisfied with 
what was begun, left it unfiniih'd. 
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ON TIME. 

FL Y envious Time, till thou run out thy race. 
Call on the lazy leaden- ftepping hours, 
Whofe fpeed is but the heavy plummet's pace ; 
And glut tKyfelf with what thy womb devours. 
Which is no more than what is falfe and vain, 5 

And merely mortal drofs ; 
So little is our lofs, 
So little Is thy gain. 

For when as each thing bad thou haft intomb'd. 
And laft of all thy greedy felf confum'd, i» 

Then long Eternity fhall greet ourblifs 
With an individual kifs ; 
And Joy fhall overtake us as a flood, 
When eveiy thing that is fmcerely good 
And perfe£tly divine, 15 

With truth, and peace, and love, fhall ever fliinc 
Abouf the fupreme throne 
Of him, V whofe happy-making fight alone 
When once our heav'nly-guided foul (hall climb. 
Then all this earthy groffnefs quit, 20 

"Attir'd with ftars, we (hall for ever fit, 

Triumphing over Death, and Chance, and theei O 
Time, 



VI. UPON 



[ 91 ] 

VI. 
UPON THE CIRCUMCISION. 

YE flaming Powers, and winged Warriors bright. 
That erft with muiic, and triumphant fong, 
Firft heard by happy watchful ihepherds' ear. 
So fweetly fung your joy the clouds al9ng 
Through the foft filence of the lift'ning night j j 

Now mourn, and if fad fliare with us to bear 
Your fiery effence can diftil no tear. 
Bum in your fighs, and borrow 
Seas wept from our deep forrow : 
He who with all Heav'n's heraldry whilere lo 

Entered the world, now bleeds to give us eafe j 
Alas, how foon our fin 
Sore doth begin 
His infancy to feize ! 
O more exceeding love or law more juft! 15 

Juft law indeed, but more exceeding love ! 
For we by rightful doom remedilefs 
Were loft in death, till he that dwelt above 
High thron'd in fecret blifs, for us frail duft 
Emptied his glory, ev^n to nakednefs ; 20 

And that great covenant which we ftill tranfgrefs 
Entirely fatisfied. 
And the full wrath befide 
Of vengeful juftice bore for our excefs. 
And feals obedience firft with wounding fmart 25 

This day, but O ere long 
Huge pangs and ftrong 

Will pierce more near his heart. 

VII. AT 
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VII. 
AT A SOLEMN MUSIC. 

BLEST pair of Syrens, pledges of Heav'n's joy, . 
Sphere-bom harmonious fifters. Voice and Verfc, 
Wed your divine founds, and mix'd power employ 
Dead things with inbreathed fenfe able to pierce, 
/j^nd to our high-rais'd phantafy prefent 5 

That undifturbed fong of pure concent. 
Ay fung before the fapphire-color'd throne 
To him that fits thereon 
With faintly fliout andfolemn jubilee. 
Where the bright Seraphim in burning row 19 

Their Ipud up-lifted angel -trumpets blow. 
And the cherubic hoft in thoufand quires 
Touch their immortal harps of golden wires, 
With thofe juft Spirits that wear victorious palms, 
IJymns devout and holy pfalms 15 

Singing everlaftingly j 
That we on earth with undifcording voice 
May rightly anfwer that melodious noife ; 
As once we did, till difproportion'd fin 
J^(rM againft nature's chime, and with harfh din ao 
Broke the fair mufic that all creatures made 
To their great Lord, whofe love their motion fway'd 
In perfeft diapafon, whilft they ftood 
In firft obedience, and their ftate of good. 
O may we foon again renew that fong, t^ 

And keep in tune with Heav*n, till God ere long 
To his celeftiai concert us unite. 
To live with him, and fing in endlefs morn of light I 

VIII. An 
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VIII. 

An EPITAPH on the Marchionefs of WIncheftcr*. 

THIS rich marble doth inter 
The honored wife of Winchefter, 
A Vifcoiint's daughter, an Earrs heir, 
Befides what her virtues fair 

Added to her noble birth, 5 

More than (he could own from earth. 
Summers three times eight fave one 
She had told ; alas too foon. 
After fo fliort time of breath, 

To houfe with darknefs, and with death. -»« 

Yet, had the number of her days 
Been as complete as was her praife. 
Nature and fate had had no ftrife 
In giving limit to her life. 

Her high birth and her graces fwcct 15 

Quickly found a lover meet ; 
The virgin quire for her requeft 
*^ The God that fits at marriage feaft ; 
He at their invoking came 

But with a fcarce well-lighted flame ; so 

And in his garland as he ftood 
Ye might difcem a cyprefs-bud. 
Once had the early matrons run 
To greet her of a lovely fon, 

• Jane, daughter of Thomas Lord Vifcount Savage 
of Rock- Savage. 

And 
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And now with fecond hope flic goes^ 25 

And calls Lucina to her throes ; 

But whether by mifchance or blame 

Atropos for Lucina came 5 

And with remorfelefs cruelty 

Spoird at once both fruit and tree : 30 

The haplefs babe before his birth 

Had burial, yet not laid in earth. 

And the languifli'd mother's womb 

Was not long a giving tomb. 

So have I feen fome tender flip, 35 

Sav'd with care from winter's nip, 

The pride of her carnation train, 

Pluck'd up by fome unheedy fwain. 

Who only thought to crop the flower 

New fliot up from vernal fliower 5 40 

But the fair bloflbm hangs the head 

Side-ways as on a dying bed. 

And thofe pearls of dew flie wears. 

Prove to be prefaging tears, 

Which the fad morn had let fall 45 

On her haftening funeral. 

Gentle Lady, may thy grave 

Peace and quiet ever have ; 

After this thy travel fore 

Sweet reft feize thee evermore, 50 

That to give the world increafe, 

Shortned haft thy own life's leafe ! 

Here, befides the forrowing 

That thy noble houfe doth bring, 

Here 



ON MAY MORNING, 9r 

Here be tears of perfe£b moan 55 

Wept for thee in Helicon^ 
And fome flowers, and fome ba3r8y 
For thy herfe, to ftrow the ways. 
Sent thee from the banks of Came^ 
Devoted to thy virtuous name ; 60 

Whilft thou, bright Saint, high fitft in glory, 
Next her much like to thee in ftory. 
That fair Syrian ihepherdefs. 
Who after years of barrennefs. 

The highly-favorM Jofeph bore 65 

To him that ferv'd for her before. 
And at her next birth, much like thee, 
Through pangs fled to felicity. 
Far within the bofom bright 

Of blazing Majefty and Light j 70 

There with thee, new welcome Saint, 
Like fortunes may her foul acquaint. 
With thee there clad in radiant (heen« 
No Marchionefs, but now a Queen« 

IX. 
SONG. ON MAY MORNING. 

NO W the bright morning ftar, day's harbinger, 
Comes dancing from the eaft, and leads with her 
The flowery May, who from her green lap throws 
The yellow cowflip, and the pale primrofe. 
Hail, bounteous May, that doft infpire 5 

Mirth and youth and warm defire j 
Vol. III. H Woods 
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; Woods and groves are ©f thy drefling, 

Hill and dale doth boaft thy bleiling. 
Thus we falutc thee wiA otir early fong. 
And welcome thee, and wiik thee long. 

X. 

ON SHAKESPEAR. 1630. 

WHAT needs my Shakefpcar for his hon 
bones 
The labor of an age in piled ftones, 
Or that his hallow'd reliques (hould be hid. 
Under a ftar-ypointing pyramid ? 
Dear fon of memory, great heir of fame. 
What need'ft thou fuch wfcak witnefs of thy name 
Thou in our wonder and aftonifliment 
Haft built thyfelf a live-long monument. 
For whilft to th' fhame of dow-endevoring art 
Thy cafy numbers flow, and that each heart 
Hath from the leaves of thy unvalued book 
Thofe Delphic lines with deep impreflion took. 
Then thou our fancy of itfelf bereaving, 
Doft make us marble with too much conceivings 
And fo fepulcher'd in fuch pomp doft lie. 
That kings for fuch a tomb would wiih to dk. 



21. 
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XL 
On the UNIVERSITY CARRIER; 
Who fickenM in the time of his vacancy, being forbid 
to go to London, by reafon of the plague. 

HERE lies old Hobfon ; Death hath broke his girt. 
And here> alas, hath laid him in the dirt. 
Or elfe, the ways being foul, twenty to one, 
He 's here Ihick in a flough, and overthrown. 
'Twas fuch a fhifter, that if truth were known, 5 
Death v^s half glad when he had got hjm down; 
For he had any time this ten years full 
DodgM with him, betwixt Cambridge and the Bull. 
And furely death could never have prevailed, 
Had not his weekly courfe of carriage fail'd ; |o 

But lately finding him fo long at home. 
And thinking now his joumey^s end was come. 
And that he had ta'^en np his lateii inn, 
In the kind office of a chamberlin 
Show'd him his room where he muft lodge that night, 
Pnird off his boots, and took away the light : 
If any aik for him, it fhall be faid, 
Hobfon has fupt, and 's newly gone to bed. 

XII. 

Another on the fame. 

HERE lieth one, who did raott truly provp 
That he could never die while he could movej 
So hung his deftiny, never to rot 
While he might ftill jog on and keep his trot, 

H% Made 
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Made of fpherc-metal, never to decay 5 

Until his revolution was at ftay. 

Time numbers motion^ yet (without a crime 

*Gainft old truth) motion numberM out his time : 

And, like an engin movM with wheel and weight, 

His principles being ceas'd, he ended ftrait. ic 

Reft, that gives all men life, gave him his death, 

And too much breathing put him out of breath j 

Nor were it contradi6lion to affirm 

Too long vacation haftenM on his term. 

Merely to drive the time away he ficken'd, ii 

Fainted, and died, nor would with ale be quickenM ; 

Nay, quoth he, on his fwooning bed out-ftretch'd, 

If I mayn't carry, fure 1*11 ne'er be fetched. 

But vow, though the crofs do6Vors all ftood hearers, 

For one cai'rier put down to make fix bearers. s( 

£afe was his chief difeafe, and to judge nght. 

He dy'd for heavinefs that his cart went light : 

His leifure told him that his time was come. 

And lack of load made his life burdenfpme. 

That ev'n to his laft breath (there be that fay't) »< 

As he were prefs'd to death, he cry'd. More weight! 

But had his doings lafted as they were, 

He had been an immortal carrier. 

Obedient to the moon he fpent his date 

In courfe reciprocal, and had his fate 3( 

Link'd to the mutual flowing of the feas. 

Yet (ftrange to think) his wain was his increafe : 

His letters are deliver'd all and gone. 

Only remains this fuperfcription. 

L'ALLEGRO 
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XIII. 

L'ALLEGRO. 

H£NC£> loathed Melancholy, 
Of Cerberus and bilckeft Midnight bom. 
In Stygian cave forlorn 

*Mongft horrid fhapes, and flirieksy and fights unholy. 
Find out fome uncouth- cell, 5 

Where brooding daxicnefs fprcads his jealous wings, 
And the night-raven fings ; 

There under ebon (hades, and low-brow'd rocks. 
As ragged as thy locks. 

In dark Cimmerian defert ever dwell. M 

But come, thou Goddefs fair and free. 
In Heav'n ycleap'd Euphrofyne, 
And by men, heart-eaiing Mirth, 
Whom lovely Venus at a birth 

With two fitter Graces more 15 

To ivy-crowned Bacchus bore 5 
Or whether (as fome fages fing) 
The frolic wind that breathes the fpring, 
Zephyr with Aurora pla)ring. 

As he met her once a Maying, ao 

There on beds of violets blue. 
And frefh-blown rofes wafhM in dew, 
Fiird her with. thee a daughter fair. 
So buxom, blithe, and debonair. 
Hafte thee. Nymph, and bring with thee 25 

Jeft and youthful Jollity, 

H 3 Quips 



!•& MILTON'S POEMS. 

Quips and Cranks, and wanton Wiles, 

Nods and Becks, and wreathed Smiles» 

Such as hang on Hebe^s cheek, . 

And love to live in dimple (leek ; 

Sport that wrinkkd Care derides. 

And Laughter holding both his fides. 

Come, and trip it as you go 

On the light fantaftic toe, 

And in thy right hand lead with thee, 

The mountain nymph, fwcct Liberty 5 

And if I give thee honor due. 

Mirth, admit me of thy crew 

To live with her, and live with thee. 

In unreproved pl€afiu*es free ; 

To hear the laric begin his flight. 

And tinging ftartle the dull night. 

From his watch-tower in the ikies. 

Till the dappled dawn doth rife 5 

Then to come in fpite of forrow. 

And at my window bid good-morrow. 

Through the fweet-briar, or the vine. 

Or the twifted eglantine : 

While the cock with lively din 

'Scatters the rear of darknefs thin. 

And to the ftack, or the barn-door. 

Stoutly ftruts his dames before : 

Oft liftening how the hounds and horn 

Chearly roufe the flumbering mom. 

From the fide of fome hoar hill, 

-Through the high wood echoing (hrill : 
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le walking not unCeen 

:-row elm«, on hiiiocs green» 

ainft the eaftern gate, 

le great fun begins hi» (Ute, ^^ 

flames and amber light, 
ids in thoufand liveries dight^ 
le plow-man near at hand 

o'er the furrow'd land, 

milkmaid dngeth blit^^ ^5 

mower whets his (itl^e, 

ry (hepherd tells hi| t^e 

le hawthorn in the dale. 

ne eye hath canght new pleafures 

tie landikip round it me?U[uies> 70 

wns, and fallows gray, 

he nibbling flocks do ftray, 

ns on whofe barren breaft 

)ring clouds do often reft» 

s trim with dailies pied, 75 

brooks, and rivers wide. 

and battlements it fees 

high in tufted trees^ 
>erhaps fome beauty lies, 
lofure of neighboring eyes. So 

, a cottage chimney fmokes, 
twixt two aged oaU^s, 
^orydon and Thyriis met, 
heir favory diifner fet 

s, and other country meffes, t5 

the neat-handed Phillis drefles s 

H+ Amd 
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And then in hafte her bower ihe leaves. 

With Theftylis to bind the (heaves j 

Or if the earlier feafon lead 

fTo the tannM haycock in the mead. 

Sometimes with fecure delight 

The upland haml(;^s will invite. 

When the merry bells ring round. 

And the jocond rebecs found 

To many a youth, and many a maid. 

Dancing in the chequered (hade ; 

And young and old come forth to play 

On a funfhine holy-day, 

Till the live-long day-light failj 

Then to the fpicy nut-brown ale. 

With ftories told of many a feat. 

How faery Mab the junkets cat, 

She was pincht and puird, ihe faid. 

And he by frier's lanthom led 

Tells how the drudging Goblin fwet. 

To earn his cream-bowl duly fet. 

When in one night, ere glimpfe of mom. 

His (hadowy flale hath threfh'd the com. 

That ten day- laborers could not end j 

Then lies him down the lubbar fiend. 

And ftretch'd out all the chimney's lengthy 

Baiks at the £re his haiiy ftrength. 

And crop-full out of doors he flings. 

Ere the firfl cock his matin rings. 

Thus done the tales, to bed they creep. 

By whifpering winds foon lull'd aileep* 
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i cities pleafe us theny 

le bufy hum of men, 

throngs of knights and barons bold 

ds of peace high triumphs hold, t%9 

tore of ladies, whofe bright eyes 

ifluence, and judge the prize 

, or arms, while both contend 

1 her grace, whom all commend* 

let Hymen oft appear 125 

on robe, with taper clear, 

)mp, and feaft, and revelry, 

aaflc and antique pageantry, 

ghts as youthful poets dream, 

imer eves by haunted ftream. ijo 

o the well- trod ftage anon, 

bti's learned fock be on, 

eteft Shakefpear, fancy's child, 

2* his native wood-notes wild. 

^er againft eating cares, 1J5 

5 in foft Lydian airs, 

d to immortal vcrfc, 

s the meeting foul may pierce 

IS, with many a winding bout 

:ed fwectncfs long drawn out^ 149 

vanton heed, and giddy cunning, 

elting voice through mazes runnings 

Hng all the chains that ty 

ddcn foul of harmony ; 

)rpheus* ft If may heave his head 145 

golden dumber on a bed 

Of 
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Of heapt Elyfian flowers, and hear 

Such drains as would have won the ear 

Of Pluto, to have quite (eC free 

His half-regain'd Eurydice. I5t 

Thefe delights if thou cacift give. 

Mirth, with thee I mean to live. 



H 



XIV. 

IL PENSEROSO. 
E N C E, vain deluding joys. 



The brood of folly without father bred^ 
How little you befted, 

Qr fill the fixed mind with all your toys ! 
Dwell in fome idle brain, 5 

And fancies fond with gaudy fhapes poflefs. 
As thick and numberlefs 

As the gay motes that people the fun-beams. 
Or likelieft hovering dreams 

The fickle penfioners of Morpheus' train. 19 ^ 

But hail, thou Goddefs, fage and holy ! 
Hail, divined Melancholy ! 
Whofe faintly vifage is too bright 
To hit the fenfe of human fight. 
And therefore to our weaker view 15 

Overlaid with black, flaid wifdom's hue j 
Black, but fuch as in efteem 
Prince Memnon's fifter might befeem. 
Or that ftarr'd Ethiop queen that ftrove 
To fet her beauties* praife above 10 

The 
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i-Nymphg« and thetr powers offended : 
a art higher far defcended, 
•ight-hair'd Vefta long of yore 
:aiy Saturn bore ; 

ghter (he (in Satum^s reign » t^ 

ixture was not held a ftain). 
glimmering bowers and gladet 
her, and in fecret (hades 
dy Ida's inmoft grove, 

fct there was no fear of Jove, 50" 

penfive Nxm, devout and puiT^ 
ftedfaft, and demure, 
I robe of daHceft gi^ain, 
7 with majeftic train, 

ble Hole of Cyprus lawn, 35 

y decent (boulders drawn, 
but keep thy wonted ftate, 
iren ftep, and muHng gait, 
oks commercing with the (kies, 
pt foul fitting in thine eyes : 4* 

leld in holy padion ftill, 
thyfelf to marble, till 
fad leaden downwai'd caft 
IX them on the earth as faft : 
in with thee calm Peace, and Quiety 4^ 

aft, that oft with Gods doth diet, 
:ars the Mufes in a ring 
nd about Jove's altar fing : 
Id to thefe retired Leifure, 
1 trim gardes takes his pleafure; go 

But 
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I But firft, and chicfeft, with thee bring, * 

I Him that yon foars on golden wing. 

Guiding the fiery -wheeled throne, 
; The Cherub Contemplation ; , 

■ And the mute Silence hift along, 

I 'Lefs Philomel will deign a fong, 

■ In her fweeteft, faddeft plight. 
Smoothing the rugged brow of night. 
While Cynthia checks her dragon yoke, 

j Gently o'er th' accuftom'd oak j 

I Sweet bird that fl^unn'ft the noife of folly, 

! Moft muiical, moft melancholy ! 

j Thee, chauntrefs, oft, the woods among, 

j I woo to hear thy even-fong 5 

I And milling thee, I walk unfeen 

j On the dry fmooth-fliaven green, 

I To behold the wandering moon, 

i Riding near her higheft noon, 

Like one that had been led afbay 
Through the Heav'n's wide pathlefs way,. 
And oft, as if her head fhe bow'd. 
Stooping through a fleecy cloud. 
Oft on a plat of riling ground, 
I hear the far-ofFCurfeu found. 
Over fome wide-water'd fhore. 
Swinging flow with fullen roar; 
Or if the air will not permh. 
Some flill removed place will flt. 
Where glowing embers through the room 
Teach light to counterfeit a gloom. 
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U refort of mirth, 
icket on the hearth, 
nan's droufy charm, 
le doors from nightly harm t 
lamp at midnight hour, {5 

fome high lonely tower, 
lay oft out-watch*the Bear, 
e great Hermes, or unfphere 
of Plato to unfold 

ds, or what vaft regions, hold ^ 

rtal mind that hath forfook 
»n in this flefhly nook : 
>re Demons that are found 
, flood, or under ground, 
vrer hath a true confent 95 

;t, or with element, 
ct gorgeous tragedy 
i pall come fweeping by, 
Thebes*, or Pelops' line, 
of Troy divine, io« 

:hough rare) of later age 
liath the birikin'd ftage. 

1 Virgin, that thy power 

2 Mufaeus from his bower, 

foul of Orpheus fing 105 

. as, warbled to the ftring, 
tears down Pluto's cheek. 
Hell grant what love did feekt 
him that left half told 

of Cambufcan bold, tto 

Of 
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Of Camball, and of Algarfife, 

And who had Canac^ to wife. 

That ownM the virtuous ring and glafs. 

And of the wondrous horfe of brafs. 

On which the Tartar king did ride ; 

And if ought elfe great bards befldc 

In fage and folemn tunes have fung. 

Of tumeys and of trophies hung. 

Of forefts, and inchantments drear. 

Where more is meant than meets the ear. 

Thus night oft fee me in thy pale carreer, 

Till civil -fuited morn appear. 

Not trickt and frounct as (he was wont 

With the Attic boy to hunt. 

But kercheft in a comely cloud. 

While rocking winds are piping loud. 

Or uftierM with a fhower ftrll, 

When the guft hath blown his fill. 

Ending on the ruffling leaves. 

With minute drops from off the eaves. 

And when the fun begins to fling 

His flaring beams, me, Goddefs, bring 

To arched walks of twilight groves, 

And fhadows brown that Sylvan loves 

Of pine, or monumental oak. 

Where the rude ax with heaved ftroke 

Was never heard the Nymphs to daunt. 

Or fright them from their hallowM ha«nt» 

There in clofe covert by fome brook, 

Where no profaner eye may look. 
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Hide ine from day^s gariflt eye, 
While the bee with honi^ thigh. 
That at her flowery work doth fmg, 
And the waters murmuring. 

With fuch concert as they keep, 14.5 

Entice the dewy-feather*d fleep 5 
And let fome ftrange myfterious dream 
Wave at his wings in aery ftream 
Of lively portraiture difplay'd, 

Softly on my eye-lids laid. 15^ 

And as I wake, fweet mufic breathe 
Above, about, or underneath. 
Sent by fome Spirit to mortals good. 
Or th' unfeen Genius of the wood. 
But let my due feet never fail 15^ 

To walk the ftudious cloyfter's pale. 
And love the high embowed roof. 
With antic pillars mafly proof. 
And ftoried windows richly dight, 
Cafting a dim religious light. j$9 

There let the pealing organ blow. 
To the full-voic'd quire below. 
In fervice high, and anthems clear. 
As may with fweetnefs, through mine ear, 
Diflblve me into extafies, 165 

And bring all Heaven before mine eyes. 
And may at laft my wrary age 
Find out the peaceful hermitage. 
The hairy gown and moffy cell. 
Where I may fit and rightly fpell 170 

Of 
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Of every ftar that Heav'n doth (hew. 

And every herb that Tips the dew | 

Till old experience do attain 

To fomething like |>rophetic ftrain. 

Thcfe plcafures, Melancholy, give, 175 

And I with thee will choofe to live* 

XV. 
ARCADES*. 

Part of an Entertainment prefented to the Countei» 
Dowager of Derby at Harefield, by fome noble pcr- 
fons of her family, who appear on the fcene in paf- 
toral habit, moving toward the feat of ftate, with 
this Song. 

I. SONG. 

LOOK Nymphs, and Shepherds look, 
What fudden blaze of majefty 
Is that which we from hence defcry, 
Too divine to be miftook : 

This, this is ihe 5 

To whom our vows and wifties bend j 
liere our folemn fearch hath end. 

• This poem is only part of an Entertainment, or 
Majky as it is alfo intitled in Milton's Manufcript, die 
reft probably being of a different nature, or compofed 
by a different hand. 

Fame, 









ARCADES. II} 

Fame, that her high worth to raife, 

Seem'd erft fo lavilh and profufe. 

We may juftly now accufe lo 

Of detraction from her praife 5 

Lefs than half wc find expreft. 

Envy bid conceal the reft. 

Mark what radiant ftate (he fpreads. 

In circle round her fhining throne, 15 

Shooting her beams like filver threads : 

This, this is fhe alone, 

Sitting like a Goddefs bright, 

In the center of her light. 

Might (he the wife Latona be, »0 

Or the towered Cybele, 
MoAer of a hundred Gods ; 
Juno dares not give her odds ; 

Who had thought this clime had held 

A deity fo unparalleled ? 25 

As they come forward, the Genius of the wood ap- 
pears, and, turning toward thetn, fpeaks, 

GENIUS. 
STAY, gentle Swains, for though in this.difgulfe, 
I fee bright honor fparkle through your eyes j 
Of famous Arcady ye are, and fprung 
Of that renowned flood, fo often fung. 
Divine Alpheus, who by fecret (luce 3* 

Stole under feas to meet his Aiethufe 5 
Vol. III. I And 
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And ye, the breathing rofes of the wood. 
Fair filver-bufkinM Nymphs as great and good^ 
•I know this queft of yours, and fr^e intent 
Was all in honor and devotion meant 
To the great miftrefs .of yon princely fhrine. 
Whom with low reverence I adore as mine, 
And with all helpful fervice will comply 
To further this night's glad iblemnity j 
And lead you where ye may more near behold > 
What Ihallow-fcarching Fame hath left untold 5 
Which I full oft amidft thefe /hades alone 
Have fat to wonder at, and gaze upon : 
For know by lot from Jove 1 am the Power 
.Of this fair wood, and live in oaken bower. 
To nurfe the faplings tall, and curl the grove 
With ringlets quaint, and wanton windings wove« 
And all my plants I fave from nightly ill 
Of noifome winds, and blafting vapors chill i 
And from the boughs brufli off the evil dew. 
And heal the harms of thwarting thunder blue. 
Or what the crofs dire-looking planet fmites^ 
Or hurtful worm with canker'd venoiQ bites. 
When evening gray doth rife, I fetch my round 
Over the mount, and all this hallow'd ground. 
And early, ere the odorous breath of mom 
Awakes the ilumbering leaves, or taflcl'd horn 
Shakes the high thicket, hafte I all about. 
Number my ranks, and vifit every fprout 
With puiflant words, and murmurs made to blefs 5 
But elfe in deep of tight, when drowfinefs 

Ha 
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>ckM up mortal fenfe, then liften I 
celeftial Syrens^ bal*mony» 
t upon the nine infolded fpherety 
\g to thofe that hold the vital OiearSy 6$ 

m the adamantin fpindle round, 
ich the fate of Gods and men is wound. 
veet compiilflon doth in mufic lie, 
the daughters of Necelfity, 
jep unfteddy Nature to her law, 70 

e low world in meafur'd motion di*aw 
he heavenly tunc, which none can hear 
lan mold with grofs unpurged ear $ 
rt fuch mufic worthieft were to blaze 
erlefe highth of her immortal praife, 75 

luftre leads us, and for her moft fit, 
nferior hand or Toice could hit 
ble founds ; yet, as we go, 
er the (kill of leifer Gods can (liow, 
.flay, her worth to celebrate, to 

attend ye toward her glittering ftate$ 
you may all that are of noble ftem 
ich and kifs her facred velhire''8 hem. 

II. SON G. 

the fmooth enamePd green, 
no print of ftep hath been, 85 

Follow me as I fing, 

And touch the warbled ftring, 
:he fhady roof 
iching elm flar-proof. 

I a Follow 
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Follow me, 
I will bring you where flie fits. 
Clad in fplendor as befits 

Her deity. 
Such a rural Queen 
All Arcadia hath not feen. 

III. SONG. 

NYMPHS and Shepherds, dance no more 
By Tandy Ladon^s lilied banks ; 
On old Lycaeus or Cyllene hoar 

Trip no more in twilight ranks ; 
Though Erymanth your lofs deplore, 

A better foil fhall give you thanks. 
From the ftony Maenalus 
Bring your flocks, and live with us i 
Here ye fhall have greater grace. 
To ferve the Lady of this place. 
Though Syrinx your Pan's miflrefs were, 
Yet Syrinx well might wait on her. 
Such a rural Queen 
All Arcadia hath not feen. 



X 



XVI. 
A 

MASK 

PRESENTED 

At Ludlow-Castle, 1634. 

BEFORE 

The Earl of Bridgewater, then 
Prefident of Wales. 
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THE PERSONS. 

The attendant Spirit, afterward* in the 

Thyrfis. 
C o M u s with his crew. 
The Lady. 
Firft Brother, 
Second Brother. 
S A B R I N A the Nymph. 



The chief perfbns who prefented were. 

The Lord Br AC KLY. ^ 

Mr. Thomas EcERTONhis bh)thw:' 

TheLadyALiCE Egertgn. 
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The Maik was prefented in 1634, and confequently in 
the 20th year of our author's age. In the title-page 
of the firft edition, printed in 1637, it is faid that it 
was prefented 6n Michaelmas night, and there was 
this motto, 

" Eheu quid yolui mifero mihi ! floribus auftrum 
« Perditus " 

In this edition, and in that of Milton's poems in 1645, 
there was prefixed to the Maik the following dedi- 
. cation* 

To the Right Honorable 

John Lord Vifcount Brackl y, fon and heir apparent 
to the Earl ofBRiDGEWATER, 6fr. 

My Lord, 

THIS poem, which received its firft occaiion of 
birth from yourfelf and others of your noble fa* 
mily, and much honor from your own perfon in the 
performance, now returns again to make a final dedi- 
cation of itfelf to you. Although not openly acknow- 
ledg'd by the author, yet it is a legitimate offspring, 
fo lovely, and fo much defired, that the often copying 
of it hath tir'd my pen to give my feveral friends fatis- 
faftion, and brought me to a neceffity of producing it 
to the public view 5 and now to offer it up in all right- 
ful devotion to thofe fair hopes, and rare endowments 
of your much promillng youth, which give a full affu- 
.. ^ I 4 rancc, 
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nmce, to all that know you, of a future cxcellc 
Live, fwcct Lord, to be the honor of your name j 
receive this as your own, from the hands of him, 
hath by many favors been long oblig'd to your 
honored parents ; and as in this reprefentation you 
tendant Thyrfis, fo now in ^11 real expreflion 



Your faithful and moft 



humble Servant, 



H. Law 



A MA 
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A MASK. 

The firft Scene difcovers a wild Wood. 
The attendant Spirit defcends or enters. 

BEFORE the ftarry threftiold of Jove's court 
My manfion is, where thofe immortal fhapes 
Of bright aereal Spirits live infpher'd 
In regions mild of calm and ferene air. 
Above the fmoke and ftir of this dim fpot, 5 

Which men call Eaith, and with low-thoughtcd care 
ConfinM, and pefter'd in this pin-fold here. 
Strive to keep up a frail and feverifh being. 
Unmindful of the crown that Virtue gives 
After this mortal change to her true fervants jo 

Amongft the enthron'd Gods on fainted feats. 
Yet fome there be that by due fteps afpire 
To lay their juft hands on that golden key. 
That opes the palace of eternity ; 
To fuch my errand is ; and but for fuch, 15 

I would not foil thefe pure ambrofial weeds 
With the rank vapors of this fm-wom mold. 
But to my tafk, Neptune, befides the fway 
Of every fait flood, and each ebbing ftream. 
Took in by lot 'twixt high and nether Jove «o 

Imperial rule of all the fea-girt iles, 
That like to rich and various gems inlay 

The 
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The unadorned bofom of the deep. 

Which he to grace his tributary Gods 

By courfe commits to feveral government, 25 

And gives them leave to wear their fapphire crowns, 

And wield their little tridents : but this lie. 

The greateft and the beft of all the main. 

He quarters to his blue-hair' d deities $ 

And all this traft that fronts the falling fun 30 

A noble Peer of mickle truft and power 

Has in his chaige, with tempered awe to guide 

An old, and haughty nation proud in arms : 

Where his fair offspring nursM in princely lore 

Are coming to attend their father's ftate, 35 

And new-intrufted fcepter ; but their way 

Lies through the perplexM paths of this drear wood. 

The nodding hoiTor of whofe (hady brows 

Threats the forlorn and wandering pafTengers 

And here their tender age might fuffer peril, 40 

But that by quick command from fovran Jove 

I was difpatch'd for their defenfe and guard | 

And liften why, for I will tell you now 

What never yet was heard in tale or fong. 

From old or modern bard, in hall or bower. 45 

Bacchus, that firft from out the purple grape 
CrufhM the fweet poifon of mif-ufed wine. 
After the Tufcan mariners trau&form'd, 
Coafting the Tyrrhene ihore, as the winds lifted, 
On Circe's iland fell : (Who knows not Circe 5t 

The daughter of the fun ? whofe charm'd cup 
Whoever tailed, \ofj^ his upright fiiape^ 

And 
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And downward fell into a groveling fwiae) 

Tills Nymph that gazM upon his cluftering lockf. 

With ivy berries wreathed, and his bUthe youth, 55 

Had by him, ere he parted thence, a fon 

Much like his father, but his mother more. 

Whom therefore ihe brought up, and Comas nam*d. 

Who, ripe, and frolic of his full grown age. 

Roving the Celtic and Iberian fields, $0 

At laft betakes him to this ominous wood. 

And in thick flielter of black (hades imbowerM 

Excels his mother at her mighty art» 

Offering to every weary traveller 

His orient liquor in a cryfbil glafs, 6$ 

To quench the drouth of Phoebus, which as they tafle, 

(For moft do tafte through fond intemperate thirfl) 

Soon as the potion works, their human ccvunt^nanoe, 

Th' exprefs refemblance of the Gods, is chuigM 

Into foHK brutifh form of wolf, or bear, 70 

Or ounce, or tiger, hog, or bearded goat. 

All other parts remaining as they werej 

And they, fo perfeft is their mifery. 

Not once perceive their foul disfigurement. 

But boaft themfelves more comely than before, ^5 

And all their friends and native home forget, 

Tb roll with pleafure in a fenfual %• 

Therefore when any favor'd of high Jove 

Chances to pafs through this adveatrous glade^ 

Swift as the fparkle of a glancing flar to 

I fhoot from Heaven, to give him fafe convoy. 

At now I do : But firft I muft put off 

Theft 
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Thefe my flcy robes fpun out of Iris' woof. 

And take the weeds and likenefs of a fwain. 

That to the fervice of this houfe belongs, 85 

Who with his foft-pipe» and fmooth dittied fong. 

Well knows to ftill the wild winds when they roar» 

And huih the waving woods, nor of lefs faith. 

And in this office of his mountain watch, 

Likelieft, and neareft to the prefent aid 90 

Of this occaiion. But I hear the tread 

Of hateful fteps. I muft be viewlefs now. 

Comus enters with a charming-rod in one hand, his 
glafs in the other 5 with him a rout of monfters, 
headed like fundiy forts of wild beafts, but other- 
wife like men and women, their apparel glifteringj 
they come in making a riotous and unruly noife, 
with torches in their hands. 

Com. The ftar that bids the fliepherd fold. 
Now the top of Heav'n doth hold, 
And the gilded car of day 95 

His glowing axle doth allay 
In the fteep Atlantic ftream. 
And the flope fun his upward beam 
Shoots againft the dufky pole. 

Pacing toward the other goal 100 

Of his chamber in the eaft. 
Mean while welcome Joy, and Feaft, 
Midnight Shout, and Revelry, 
Tipfy Dance, and Jollity. 

Braid your locks with rofy twine, 105 

Propping odors, dropping wine. 

Rigor 
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Rigor now is gone to bed. 

And Advice with fcrupulous head> 

Strift Age, and four Severity, 

With their grave faws in dumber lie. no 

We that are of purer fire 

Imitate the ftarry quire, 

Wlio, in their nightly watchful fpheres. 

Lead in fwift round the months and years. 

The founds and feas, with all their finny drove, 115 

Now to the moon in wavering morrice move 5 

And on the tawny ^ands and fhelves . 

Trip the pert faeries and the dapper elves. 

By dimpled brook, and fountain brim. 

The Wood-Nymphs deck*d with dailies trim, 120 

Their merry wakes and paftimes keep : 

What hath night to do with fleep ? 

Night hath better fwects to prove, 

Venus now wakes, and wakens love. 

Come let us our rites begin, 2^5 

'Tis only day-light that makes fm. 

Which thefe dun fhades will ne'er report. 

Hail Goddefs of nofturnal fport, 

Dark-veird Cotytto, t' whom the fecret flame 

Of midnight torches bums ; myfterious dame, 130 

That ne'er art call'd, but when the dragon womb 

Of Stygian darknefs fpits her thickefl gloom 

And makes one blot of all the air. 

Stay thy cloudy ebon chair. 

Wherein thou rid'ft with Hecat', and befriend 135 

Us thy vowM priefts, till utmofl end 

Of 
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Of all thy dues be done, and none left ottt. 

Ere the blabbing cjrflcrn fcout. 

The nice morn on th' Indian fteep 

From her cabinM loophole peep, 

And to the tell-tale fun defcry 

Our concealed folemnity. 

Come, knit hands, and beat the ground 

In a light fantaftic round. 

The Measure. 
Break off, break off, I feel the different pace 
Of fome chafte footing neai* about this ground. 
Run to your fhrouds, within thcfe brakes and tree 
Our number may affright i Some virgin fure 
(For fo I can diftinguifli by mine art) 
Benighted in thefe woods. Now to my charms. 
And to my wily trains ; I fhall ci-e long 
Be well-ftockM with as fair a herd as grazM 
About my mother Circe. Thus I hurl 
My dazling fpells into the fpungy air,- 
Of power to cheat the eye with blear illufion 
And give it falfe prefentmcnts, left the place 
And my quaint habits breed aflonifhment. 
And put the damfel to fufpicious flight. 
Which mufl not be, for that's againfl my cotirfe j 
I under fair pretence of friendly ends. 
And well-plac'd words of glozing courtefy 
Baited with reafons not unplaufible. 
Wind me into the eafy-hearted man. 
And hwg him into ibar8». When once her eye 

h 
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Hath met the rirtaeof this magic duft, 165 

I /hall appear Tome harmlefs villager. 

Whom thrift keeps up about his country gear. 

But here (he comes, I fairly ftep afide. 

And hearken, if I may, her bufinefs here. 

The Lady enters. 
This way the noife was, if mine ear be true, jj^ 

My beft guide now ; methought it was the found 
Of riot and ill-raanagM merriment, 
Such as the jocond flute, or gamefome pipe. 
Stirs up among the looie unlettered hinds, 
When for dieir teeming flocks, and granges full, 175 
In wanton dance they praife the bounteous Pan, 
And thank the Gods amifs. 1 fliould be loath 
To meet the nidenefs and fwill'd infolcncc 
Of fuch late waiTailers j yet O where elfe 
Shall I inform my unacquainted feet iSo 

In the blind mazes of this tangled wood ? 
My Brothers, when they faw me wearied out 
With this long way, refolving here to lodge 
Under the fpreading favor of thefe pines, 
Stept, as they faid, to the next thicket fide iS^ 

To bring me berries, or fuch cooling fruit 
As the kind hofpitable woods provide. 
They left me then, when the gray-hooded Even, 
Like a fad votarift in palmcr^s weed, 
Rofe from the hindmoft wheels of Phoebus* wain, 190 
But where they are, and why they came not back. 
Is now the labor of my thoughts^ *tis likelieft 

They 
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They had cngag'd their wandering ftepf too far. 

And envious darknefs, ere they could return. 

Had ftole them from me; elfe, O thieviih Night, . 195 

Why Ihould'ft thou, but for fome felonious end. 

In thy dark lantern thus clofe up the ftars, 

That nature hung in Heav'n, and jfill'd their lamps 

With everlafting oil, to give due light 

To the mifled and lonely traveller ? »©• 

This is the place, as well as I may guefs. 

Whence even now the tumult of loud mirth 

Was rife, and perfeft in my liftening ear. 

Yet nought but fmgle darknefs do I find. 

What might this be ? A thoufand fantafies ^05 

Begin to throng into my memory. 

Of calling iliapcs, and beckoning (hadows dire. 

And aery tongues, that fyllable mens names' 

On fands, and fliores, and defcrt wildemefles. 

Thefe thoughts may ftartle well, but not aftound 2x0 

The virtuous mind, that ever walks attended 

By a ftrong fiding champion, confcience.— 

welcome pure-ey'd Faith, white-handed Hope, 
Thou hovering Angel girt with golden wings. 

And thou unblemifh'd form of Chaftity ; 215 

1 fee you vifibly, and now believe 

That he, the Supreme Good, t' whom all things ill 

Are but as flavifh officers of vengeance. 

Would fend a gliftering guardian, if need were. 

To keep my life and honor unaffaird. '220 

Was I deceived, or did a fable cloud 

Turn forth her filver lining on the night ? 

I did 
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I (Hd not.eiTy there does a fable cloud 

Turn forth her filver lining on the night. 

And cafts a gleam over this tufted grove. aa5 

I cannot hallow to my Brothers, but 

Such noife as I can make to be heard fartheft 

ril venture, for my new inliven^d fpirits 

Prompt me J and they perhaps are not far off, 

SONG. 

SWEET Echo, fweeteft nymph, that liv'ft unfcen 
Within thy aery (hell. 
By flow Meander's margent green. 
And in the violet-embrbiderM vale, 

Where the love-lorn nightingale 
Nightly to thee her fad fbng moumeth well j t%$ 

Canft thou not tell me of a gentle pair 
That likeft thy Narciflus are ? 
O if thou have 
' Hid them in fome flowery cave. 

Tell me but where, ^40 

^ Sweet queen of parly, daughter of the fphcre. 
So may'ft thou be tranflated to the fkies. 
And give refouncUng grace to all Heav'n's harmonies. 

Com. Can any mortal mixture of earth's mold 
Breathe fuch divine inchanting ravifhment ? 24.5 

Sure fometji^ holy lodges in that brcaft. 
And with thcfe raptures moves the vocal air 
To teftify his hidden refidence : 
How fweetly did they flote upon the wings 

Vol. III. K Of 
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Of filence, through the empty-vaulted night> s 
At every fall fmoothing the raven down 
Of darknefs till it fmird! I have oft heard 
My mother Circe with the Syrens three, 
Amidd tlve flowery-kjrtled Naiades 
Culling their fxHent herbs, and baleful drugs, s 
Who as diey fung, would take the prifon*d foul. 
And lap it in Elyfium ; Scylla wept, 
And chid her barking waves into attention. 
And fell Charybdis murmur'd foft applaufe : 
Yet they in pleafmg flumber lulPd the fenfe, i 

And in fweet madnefs robb'd it of itfelf ; 
But fuch a facred, and home-felt delight. 
Such fuber certainty of waking blifs, 
I never heard till now. I'll fpeak to her. 
And ihc (hall be my queen. Hail, foreign wonder, a 
Whom certain thefe rough ihades did never breed, 
Unlefs the Goddefs that in rural fhrine 
Dweirft here with Pan, or Sylvan, by bleft foag 
Forbidding every bleak unkindly fog 
To touch the profperous growth of this tall wood, a 
La. Nay, gentle Shepherd, ill is loft that praife 
That is addrefsM to unattending ears ; 
Not any boaft of flyll, but extreme (hift 
How to regain my fever'd company, 
CompellM me to awake the courteous Echo z 

To give me anfwcr from her mofly couch. [thi 

Com. What chance, good Lady, hath bereft ] 
La. Dim darknefs, and this leafy labyrinth. 

Cc 
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Com. Could that divide you from near-ufhering 
guides ? 

La. They left me weary on a grafly turf. 280 

Com. By fallhood, or difcourtefy, or why ? 

La. To feek i'th' valley fome cool fiiendly fpiing. 

Com. And left your fair fide all unguarded, Lady ? 

La. They were but twain, and purposed quick re- 
turn. 

Com. Perhaps fore-ftalling night prevented them. 
I La. How eafy my misfortune is to hit ! 

Com. Imports their lofs, befide the pi*efent need ? 

La. No lefs than if I fhould my Brothers lofe. 

Com. Were they of manly prime, or youthful 
bloom ? 

La. As fmooth as Hebe^s their unrazor'd lips. 290 

Com. Two fuch I faw, what time the labored ox 
In his loofe traces from the furrow came, 
And the fwinkt hedger at his fupper fat ^ 
1 faw them under a green mantling vine 
That crawls along the fide of yon fmall hill, 295 

Plucking ripe clufters from the tender (hoots ; 
Their port was more than human, as they flood : 
I took it for a faery vifion 
Of fome gay creatures of the element, 
That in the colors of the rainbow live, 300 

And play i'th' plighted clouds. I was aw-ftruck, 
And as I paft, I wodhipt ; if thofe you feek, 
It were a journey like the path to Heaven> 
To help you find them. 

La. Gentle Villager, 

K * What 
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What readieft way would bring me to that place ? jo 

Com. Due weft it rifes from this fhrubby point. 

Xa. To iiiidout that, good Shepherd, I fuppofe. 
In fuch a fcajit allowance of ftar-light. 
Would overtaik the beft land-pilot's art. 
Without the fure guefs of well-praftis'd feet. 31 

Com. I know each lane, and every alley green, 
Dingle, or bufhy dell of this wild wood. 
And every boflcy bourn from fide to fide. 
My daily walks and ancient neighbourhood ; 
And if your ftray-attendence be yet lodgM, 31 

Or ihroud within thefe limits, I ihall know 
Ere morrow wake, or the low-roofted lark 
From her thatcht pallat roufe 5 if otherwife, 
I can condu6l you, Lady, to a low 
But loyal cottage, where you may be fafe 3K 

Till further queft. 

La. Shepherd, I take thy word, 
And truft thy honeft ofFerM courtefy. 
Which oft is fooner found in lowly (beds 
With fmoky rafters, than in tap'ftry halls 
And cpurts of princes, where it firft was namM, 31 
And yet is moft pretended : In a place 
Lefs warranted than this, or lefs fecure, 
I cannot be, that I (hould fear to change it. 
Eye me, bleft Providence, and fquare my trial 
To my proportioned ftrength ! Shepherd, lead on. 33 
The two Brothers. 

I Bro< Unmuffle, ye faint Stars, and thou fair Moor 
That wont'ft to love the traveller's bcnizon, 

Stoo 
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Stoop thy pale visage through an amber cloud» 

And difinherit Chaos, that reigns here 

In double night pf darknefs and of ihades i J35 

Or if your influence be quite dammM up 

With black ufurping milts, ibme gentle taper. 

Though a ru(h-candle from the wicker hole 

Of fome clay habitation, vifit us 

With thy long levelM rule of ftreaming light, 349 

And thou (halt be oor flar of A)?cady, 

Or Tyrian Cynofnre* 

2 Bro. Or if our eyes 
Be barr'd that happinefs, might we but hear 
The folded flocks pennM in their watlcd cotes. 
Or found of paflioral reed with oaten (lops, 345 

Or whiflle from the lodge, or village cock 
Count the night watches to his feathery dames, 
^Twould be fome folace yet, fome little chearing 
In this clofe dungeon of innumerous boughs. 
fiat O that hapkfs virgin, our loft Sifter, 350 

Where may fhe wander now, whither betake her 
From the chill dew, amongft rude burs and thirties ? 
Perhaps fome cold bank is her bolfter now. 
Or 'gainft the rugged bark of fome broad elm 
Leans her unpillowM head fraught with fad fears. 355 
What if in wild amazement, and affright. 
Or, while we fpeak, within the direful grafp 
Of lavage hunger, or of favage heat ? 

1 Bro. Pearce, Brother, be not over-exquifite 
To call the fafliion of uncertain evils : 360 

For grant they be fa, while they reft Unknown, 

K 3 What 
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What need a man foreftall his date of grief. 

And run to meet what he would moft avoid? 

Or if they be but falfe alarms of fear. 

How bitter is fuch felf-delufion ! 

J do not think my Sifter fo to feck, 

Or fo unprincipled in virtue's book, 

And the fweet peace that goodnefs bofoms ever, 

As that the fmgie want of light and noife 

(Not being in danger, as I tnift ihe is not) 

Could ftir the conftant mood of her calm thought 

And put them into mif-becoming plight. 

Virtue could fee to do what virtue would 

By her own radiant light, though fun and moon 

Were in the flat fea funk. And wifdom's felf 

Oft fecks to fweet retir'd folitude, 

Where with her beft nurfe contemplation 

She plumes her feathers, and lets grow her wingi 

That in the various buftle of rcfort 

Were all too ruffied, and fometimes impaired. 

He that has light within his own clear breaft 

May fit i'th* center, and enjoy bright day : 

But he that hides a dark foul, and foul thoughts 

Benighted walks under the mid-day funj 

Himfelf is his own dungeon. 

2 Bro. *Tis moft true. 
That mufmg meditation moft affe^s 
The penfive fccrecy of defer t cell. 
Far from the cheaiful haunt of men and herds» 
And fits as fafe as in a fenate houfe ; 
For who would rob a hermit of his we«ds» 



C O M U S, A M A S K. ij^ 

His few books, or his beads, or maple difli. 
Or do his gray hairs any violence ? 
But beauty, like the fair Hefperian tree 
laden with blooming gold, had need the guard 
Of dragon- watch with nninchanted eye, 395 

To fave her bloflbms, and defend her fruit 
From the raih hand of bold incontinence. 
You may as well fpread out the unfunn'd heaps 
Of mifers' treafure by an out-law's den. 
And tell me it is fafe, as bid me hope 400 

Danger will wink on opportunity. 
And let a Angle helplefs maiden pafs 
Uninjur'd in this wild furrounding wafte* 
Of night, or lonelinefs it recks me not ; 
I fear the dread events that dog them bothy 405 

Left fome ill-greeting touch attempt the perfon 
Of our unowned Sifter. 
I Bro. I do' not, Brother, 

Infer, as if I thought my Sifter^s ftate 

Secure without all doubt, or controverfy : 

Yet where an equal poife of hope and fear 4i# 

t>ots arbitrate th* event, my nature is 

That I inclinje to hope, rather than fear. 

And gladly baiiifh fquint fufpicion. 

My Sifter is not fo defenfelefs left 

As you imagin ; fhe^ has a hidden ibength 415 

Which you reihember Aot, 
ft BUo. What hidden ftrcngth, 

Unlefs the ftrength of Heav'n, if you mean that? 
1 BRa« I m^n diat too, but yet a hidden ftrength} 
K4 Which 
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Which if Heav'n gave it, may be temiM her own 

'Tis chaftity, my Brother, chaftity : 

She that has that, is clad in complete fted. 

And like a quivcr'd nymph with arrows keen 

May trace huge forefts, and unharbourM heaths. 

Infamous hills, and iandy perilous wilds. 

Where, through the facred rays of chaftity. 

No favage fkree, bandite, or mountaneer 

Will dare to foil her virgin purity : 

Yea there, where very defolation dwells. 

By grots, and caverns (hagg'd with horrid ihades, 

She may pafs on with unblench'd majefty. 

Be it not done in pride, or in prefumption. 

Some fay no evil thing that walks by night. 

In fog, or fire, by lake, or moori(h fen. 

Blue meager hag, or ftubborn unlaid gho(l. 

That breaks his magic chains at Curfeu time. 

No goblin, or fwart faery of the mii\p. 

Hath hurtful power o''er true virginity. 

Do ye believe me yet, or (hall I call 

Antiquity from the old fchools of Greece 

To teftify the arms of Chaftity ? 

Hence had the huntrefs Dian her dr€;^d bow. 

Fair filver-ftiafted queen, for ever chafte. 

Wherewith (he tam'd the brinded lionefs 

And fpotted mountain paid, but fet at nought 

The frivolous bolt of Cupid j Gods and men 

Fear'd her ftern frown, and ftie was queen o'th* wo* 

Whai was that fnaky-heailed Gorgon ihield, 

T)uit wife Minerva wore, unconquer'd virgin, 

Wheiei 
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Wherewith (he freez'd her foes to congealed ftone. 

But ngid looks of chafte aufterity, 45P 

And noble grace that dafh'd brute violence 

With fudden adoration, and blank awe ? 

So dear to Heav'n is faintly chaftity, 

That when a foul is found fmcerely fo, 

A thoufand liveried Angels lacky her, 455 

Driving far off each thing of fm and guilty 

And in clear dream, and folenin viiion, 

Tell her of things that no grofs ear can hear^ 

Till oft converfe with heav'nly habitants 

Begin to ca(l a beam on th' outward (hape, 460 

The unpolluted temple of the mind. 

And turns it by degrees to the foul's eifence. 

Till all be made immortal ; but when luft, 

By unchafte looks, loofe gcfturesi, ^nd foul talk. 

But moft by leud and lavifh aft of fm, 46 5^ 

lets in defilement to the inward parts. 

The foul grows clotted by contagion, 

Imbodies, and imbrutes, till (he quite lofe 

The divine property of her firft being. 

Such are.thofe thick and gloomy fhadows damp 470 

Oft feen in charnel vaults, and fepulchers. 

Lingering, and fitting by a new-made grave. 

As loath to leave- the body that it lov'd. 

And linkM itfelf by cai-nal fenfuality 

To a degenerate and degraded ftate. 475 

2 Bro. How charming is divine pliilofophy t 

Not harih, - and crabbed, as dull fools fuppofe, 

^uX mufical as is Apollo^s lute. 

And 
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Tending my flecks hard by i'th' hilly crofts, 
That brow this bottom glade, whence night by nigkt 
He and his monftrous rout are heaixl to howl 
Like ftabled wolves, or tigers at their prey, 
X>oing abhorred rites to Hecate 535 

In their obfcured haunts of inmoft bowers. 
Yet have they many baits, and guileful fpells. 
To' inveigle and invite th' unwary fenfe 
Of them that pafs unweeting by the way. 
This evening late, by then the chewing flocks 54^ 
Had ta'en their fupper on the favory herb 
Of knot-grafs dew-bef^rrent, and were in fold, 
I fat mc down to watch upon a bank 
With ivy canopied, and interwove 
With flaunting honey-fuck le, and began, 54 J 

Wrapt in a pleating fit of melancholy. 
To meditate my rural minftrelfy. 
Till fancy had her fill, but ex-e a clofe 
The wonted roar was up amidft the woods. 
And fiird the air with barbarous difTonance ^ 550 

At which I ceasM, and liften'd them a while^ 
Till an unufual (top of fudden fdence 
Gave refpit to the droufy -flighted fleeds. 
That draw the litter of clofe- curtained fleep; 
At lail a foft and folemn breathing found 555 

Rofe Hke a fleam of rich diflriird perfumes. 
And dole upon the air, that even Silence 
Was took ere (he was ware, and wilh'd (he might 
Deny her nature, and- be never more. 
Still to be fo dlfplac'd. I was all ear^ 5^0 

And 
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K>k in (trains that might create a foul 
the ribs of death : but O ere long 
ell I did perceive it was the voice 
moft honored Lady, your dear Siiler. 
d I flood, harrowM with grief and fear, 565 
> poor haplefs nightingale, thought I, 
veet thou fing'ft, how near the deadly fnare ! 
down the lawns I ran with headlong hafte, 
gh paths and turnings often trod by day, 
jided by mine ear I found the place, 570 

that damn*d wifard hid in fly difguife 
) by certain flgns I knew) had met 
ly, ere my beft fpeed could prevent, 
dlefs intiocent Lady his wifliM prey, 
jently aflc'd if he had feen fuch two, 575 

ing him fome neighbour villager. 
r I durft not flay, but foon I guefs'd 
re the two flie meant j with that T fprung 
vift flight, till I had found you here, 
rther know I not. 

RO. O night and fliades, 580 

re ye join'd with Hell in triple knot, 
ft th' unarmed weaknefs of one virgin 
, and helplefs ! Is this the confidence 
ave me, Brother ? 
RO. Yes, and keep it ftill, 
)n it fafely ; not a period 585 

)e unfaid for me : againft the threats 
lice or of forcery, or that power 
I erring men call Chance, this I hold firm, 

Virtue 
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Vimic may be aflail'd, but never hurt, 

SurprisM by luijuft force, but not inthrall'd } 

Yea even that which mifchief meant moft haim. 

Shall in the happy trial prove moft glory i 

But evil on itfelf fhall back recoil. 

And mix no more with goodnefs, when at lafty 

Gathered like fcum, and fettled to itfelf. 

It (hall be in eternal reftlefs change 

Self- fed, and felf-confumed : if this fail. 

The pillar'd finnament is rottennefe. 

And earth's bafe built on ftubble. But come let's 

Againft th' oppofmg will and arm of Heaven 

May never this juft fword be lifted up j 

But for that damn'd magician, let him be girt 

With all the grifly legions that troop 

Under the footy flag of Acheron, 

Hai-pies and Hydras, or all the monftrous forms < 

'Twixt Africa and Ind, I'll find him out. 

And force him to reftore his purchafe back. 

Or drag him by the curls to a foul death, 

Curs'd as his life, 

Spi. Alas I good ventrous Youth, 
I love thy courage yet, and bold emprife j < 

But here thy fword can do thee little ftead | 
Far other arms, and other weapons, muft 
Be thofe that quell the might of helliih charms : 
He with his bare wand can unthred thy joints, 
And crumble all thy finews. 

I Bro. Why pr'ythee. Shepherd, . 

How durft thou then thyfelf approach fo near. 
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make this relation ? 

Care and utmoft ihifts 
> fecure the Lady from furprifal, 
It to my mind a certain ihepherd lad, 
11 regard to fee to, yet well ikilPd 620 

y virtuous plant and healing herb, 
preads her verdant leaf to th* morning ray : 
*d me well, and oft would beg me fmgj 

when I did, he on the tender grafs 
[ fit, and hearken ev'n to extafy, 425 

1 requital ope his leathern fcrip, 
low me iimples of a thoufand names, 
g their Grange and vigorous faculties : 
gft the reft a fmall unfightly root, 
' divine effeft, he culPd me out 5 630 

»f was darkiih, and had prickles on it, 
1 another country, as he faid, 
I bright golden flower, but not in this foil : 
3wn, and like efteemM, and the dull fwain 
s on it daily with his clouted (hoon ; 635 

/^et more medicinal is it than that Moly 
Hermes once to wife Ulyffes gave 5 
Jl'd it Hxmony, and gave it me, 
bad me keep it as of fovran ufe 
ft all inchantments, mildew, blaft, or damp, 640 
laftly furies' apparition, 
s'd it up, but little recko^ilng inade, 
low that this extremity compellM : 
tow I find it true ; for by this means 
w the foul inchanter though difguis'd, 645 

Enter'd 
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EnterM the very lime-twigs of his fpells. 
And yet came off : if you have this about you, 
(As I will give you when we go) you may 
Boldly alTault the necromancer's hall ; 
Where if he be, with dauntlefs hardihood. 
And brandifh'd blade, rufli on him, break his gla: 
And (hed the lufcious liquor on the ground. 
But feife his wand ; though he and his cursM cre\ 
Fierce fign of battel make, and menace high. 
Or like the Tons of Vulcan vomit fmoke. 
Yet will they foon retire, if he but fhrink. 

I Bro. ThyrHs, lead on apace. Til follow th< 
And fome good Angel bear a ftiield before us ! 

The Scene changes to a ftately palace, fet out wit 
manner of delicioufnefs : foft mufic, tables fj 
with all dainties. Comus appears with his ra 
and the Lady fet in an inchanted chair, to who 
oiFers his glafs, vs4iich ihe puts by, and goes i 
to rife. 

Com. Nay, Lady, fit 5 if I but wave this wan 
Your nerves are all chainM up in alabafter> 
And you a ftatue, or as Daphne was 
Root-bound, that fled Apollo. 

La. Fool, do not boaft. 
Thou canft not touch the freedom of my mind 
With all thy charms, although this corporal rind 
Thou haft immanacled, while Heav'n fees good. 

Com. ' 
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Why are you vext. Lady ? why do you frown f 
ell no frowns., nor anger ; from thefe gates 
lies far : See here be all the pleafures 
icy can beget jh youthful thoughts, 
le frefh blood grows lively, and retumt ijO 
the April buds in primrofe-feafon, 
: behold this cordial julep here, 
nes, and dances in his cryftal bounds, 
'rits of balm, and fragrant fyrups mix'd. 

Nepenthes, which the wife of Thone 675 

t gave to Jove-bom Helena, 

h power to ftir up joy as this, 

b friendly, or fo cool to thirft. 

uld you be fo cruel to yourfelf, 

hofe dainty limbs which Nature lent 6 So 

le ufage, and foft delicacy ? 

invert the covenants of her truft, 

[hly deal like an ill borrower 

Lt which you receivM on other terms, 

the unexempt condition 6S5, 

1 all mortal frailty muft fubfift, 
lent after toil, eafe after pain, 
-e been tir'd all day without repaft, 
sly reft have wanted ; but, fair Virgin, 
I reftore all foon. 

Twill not, falfe traitor, , ^ 69* 

ot reftore the truth and honefty 
)U haft banifhM from thy tongue with lies* 
I the cottage, and the fafe abode 
dft me of? What grim afpecls ai*e thefe, 
III. L TheA 
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Tkefe ugly-lieaded monfters ? McFcy guard me ! 
Hence with thy brew'd inchantmehts, foul deed 
Haft thou betrayed my credulous imiocence 
With vifor'd falihood, and bafe forgery ? 
And wbuld'ft thou feek again to trap me here 
With liquorifh baits fit to infnare a brute ? 
Were it a draft for Juno when fhe banquets, 
I would not tafte thy treafonous oifer; none 
But fucli as are good men can gire good thii^. 
And that which is not good, is not delicious 
To a well-govcrn'd and wife appetite. 

CoM« O fooli(hnefs of men ! that lend their e 
To thofe budge do£lors of the Stoic fur, 
And fetch their precepts from the Cynic tub, 
Praifmg the lean and fallow Abftinence. 
Wherefore did Nature pour her bounties forth. 
With fuch a full and unwithdi*awing hand. 
Covering the earth with odors, fruits, and flock 
Throngihg the feas with fpawn innumerable, 
*But all to pleafe, and fate the curious tafte ? 
And fet to work millions of fpinhing worms, 
That in their green ftiops weave the fmooth-hair'' 
To deck her fons, and, that n6 comer might 
Be vacant of her plenty^ in her ovm loins 
She hutcht th' all-wor(hipt ore, and precious ger 
'To ftore her children with : if all the world 
Should in a pet of temperance feed on pulfe, 
Drmk the clear ftream, and nothing wear but fri 
Th' all -giver would be' unthank'd, would be unp: 
Not half his riches known, and yet defpis'd. 
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Nre ihould ferve him as a gnidging mailer, 715 
penurious niggard of his wealth, 
ive like Nature's baftards, not her Tons, 
would be quite furchargM with her own weight, 
Irangled with her wafte fertility, 
irth cumberM,and the wing'd air darkt with plumes, 
lerds would over-multitude their lords, 
ea o'erfraught would fwell, and th' unfought 

diamonds 
d fo imblaze the forehead of the deep, 
b beftud with ftars, that they below 
d grow inur'd to light, and come at laft 73 f 
Lze upon tlie Am with (hamelefs brows. 
Lady, be not coy, and be not cofen'd 
that fame vaunted name Virginity. 
Y is Nature's coin, muft not be horded, 
luft be current, and the good thereof 74.6 

h in mutual and partaken blifs, 
ory in th* enjoyment of itfelf 5 
1 let flip time, like a negle6led rofe 
hers on the ftalk with languifhM head, 
y is nature's brag, and muft be (hown 745 

irts, in feafts, and high folemnities, 
e Rioft may wonder at the workmanihip j 
or homely features to keep home> ^ 

had their name thence ; coarfe complexions 
:heek8 of forry grain will ferve to ply 756 

impler, and to teafe the hufwife's wool. 
: need a vermeil-tinftur'd lip for that, 
darting eyes, or trefl^s like the mom } 

L » Ther« 
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There was another meaning in thefe gifts. 

Think what, and be advisM, you arc but young yet. 

La. I had not thought to have unlockt my lips 
In this unhallowM air, but that this jugler 
Would think to charm my judgment, as mine eyes. 
Obtruding fall'e rules prankt in reafon's garb. 
1 hate when vice can bolt her arguments, 760 

And virtue has no tongue to check her pride. 
Impoftor, do not charge moft innocent Nature, 
As if /he would her children Ihould be riotous 
With her abundance; (he, good caterefs. 
Means her provifion only to the good, 765 

That live according to her fober laws. 
And holy dictate of fpare temperance : 
If every juft man, that now pines with want. 
Had but a moderate and befeeming /hare 
Of that which lewdly -pamper'd luxury 770 

Now heaps upon fome few with vaft excefs, 
Nature's full bleflings would be well difpens'd 
In unfuperfluous even proportion. 
And /he no whit incumbered with her /lore. 
And then the giver would be better thank'd, 775 

His praife due paid ; for fwini/h gluttony 
Ne'er looks to Heav'n amidft his gorgeous fea/l. 
But with befotted bafe ingratitude 
Crams, and blafphemes his feeder. Shall I go on ? 
Or have I faid enough ? To him that dares 7S0 

Arm his. profane tongue with contemptuous words 
Againft the fun -clad power of Chaftity, 
Fain would 1 fomething fay, yet to what end ? 

Tho« 
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Thou haft nor ear, nor foul to apprehend 

The /ublime notion, and high myftery, j$f 

That muft be uttered to unfold the fage 

And ferious doftrin of Virginity, 

And thou art worthy that thou fliouldft not know 

More happincfs than this thy prefent lot. 

Enjoy your dear wit, and gay rhetoric, 799 

That hath fo well been taught her dazling fence, 

Thou art not fit to hear thyfelf convinc'd ; 

Yet (hould I try, the uncontrolled worth 

Of this pure caufe would kindle my rapt fpirits 

To fuch a flame of facred vehemence, 795 

That dumb things would be mov'd to fympathize. 

And the brute earth would lend her nerves, and fhake^ 

Till all thy magic ftniftures rearM fo high, 

Were fhatter'd into heaps o'er thy falfe head. 

Com. She fables not, I feel that I do fear 8oe 

Her words fet off by fome fuperior power 5 
And though not mortal, yet at" cold fhuddering dew 
Dips me all o'er, as when the wrath of Jove 
Speaks thunder, and the chains of Erebus 
To fome of Saturn's crew. I muft diOemble, 805 
And try her yet more ftrongly. 'Come, no more, 
This is mere moral babble, and dire6t 
Againft the canon laws of our foundation ; • 
I raiuft not fufFer this, yet 'tis but the lees 
And fettlings of a melancholy blood : Sio 

But this will cure all ftrait, one fip of this 
Will bathe the drooping fpirits in delight 
Beyond the blifs of dreams. Be wife, and tafte.— 

L 3 The 
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The Brothers nifh in with fwords drawn, wreft hit 
glafs out of his hand, and break it againft the ground j 
his rout make fign of refiftance> but are all driven 
in I The attendent Spirit comes in. 

Spi. What, have you let the falfe inchanter fcape? 
O ye miftook, ye ihould have fnatcht his wand 815 
And bound him faft j without his rod reversM, 
And backward mutters of diflevering power. 
We cannot free the Lady that fits here 
In ftony fetters fixM, and motionlefs : 
Yet ftay, be not difturb'd ; now I bethink me, Sao 
Some other means I have which may be us'd. 
Which once of Meliboeus old I learnt. 
The footheft ihepherd that e'er pipM on plains. 

There is a gentle nymph not far from hence. 
That with moid curb fways the fmooth Severn ibiea% 
Sabrina is her name, a virgin pure ; 
Whilome fhe was the daughter of Locrine, 
That had the fcepter from his father. Brute. 
She, guiltlefs damfel, flying the mad purfuit 
Of her enraged ftepdamc Guendolen 830 

Commended her fair innocence to the flood. 
That (lay'd her flight with his crofs-flowing courfe* 
The water nymphs that in the bottom play'd. 
Held up their pearled wrifts and took her in. 
Bearing her ftrait to aged Nereus' hall, 835 

Whp, piteous of her woes, rear'd her lank head, 

And 
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And gave hier to his daughters to imbathe 

In ne£lar*d lavers ftrow'd with afphodil, 

^jod through the porch and inlet of each fenib 

Dropt in ambrofial oils till ihe revivM, $40 

And underwent a quick immortal change. 

Made Goddefs of the river ; ftill /he retains 

Her maiden gentlenefs, and oft at eve 

Vifits the herds along the twilight meadows> 

{lelping all urchin blafts, and ill-luck figns S4g 

That the ihrewd medling elfe delights to make^ 

Which ihe with precious vialM liquors heals. 

For which the ihepherds at their feftivals 

Carol her goodnefs loud in mflic lays, 

A^d throw fweet garland wreaths into her ftream 850 

Of panfiesy pinks, and gaudy daffadils. 

And, as the old fwmn faid, /he can unlock 

The clafping charm, and thaw the numn^ing fpell^ 

If (he be right invoked in warbled fong, 

far maidenhood /he loves, and will be fwift S jf 

To aid a virgin, fuch as was herfelf, 

In hard-befetting need ; this will I tiy, 

And add the power of fome adjuring verfe* 

5 O N G. 

Sabrina fair, 

Liften where thou art /itting t6m 

Under the gla/Ty, cool, tranAucent wave^ 

In twifted braids of lilies knitting 

L 4. The 
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The loofe train of thy amber-dropping hair j 

Liften for dear honoris fake, 

Goddefs of the filvcr lake. 
f Liflen and iave* 

Liften and kppear to us 
In name of great Oceanus, 
By th' earth- fhaking Neptune's mace. 
And Tethys' grave majeftic pace. 
By hoary Nereus' wrinkled look. 
And the Carpathian wifard's hook. 
By fcaly Triton's winding /hell. 
And old footh-faying Glaucus' fpcll. 
By Leucothea*s lovely hands. 
And her fon that rules the ftrands. 
By Thetis' tinfel-flipper'd feet. 
And the fongs of Syrens fweet. 
By dead Parthenope's dear tomb. 
And fair Ligea's golden comb. 
Wherewith fhe fits on diamond rocks. 
Sleeking her foft alluring locks. 
By all the nymphs that nightly dance 
Upon thy ftreams with wily glance, 
Kife, rife, and heave thy rofy head 
From thy coral -paven bed, 
.'And bridle in thy headlong wave. 
Till thoui ouF fummons anfwer'd have. . 
Liften and fave* 
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Sabnna rifes, attended by water-nymphs, and fings. 

By the rurfiy-fringed bank, 899 

y^here grows the willow and the ofier dank. 

My Hiding chariot ftays. 
Thick fet with agat, and the azurn ilieen 
Of turkis blue, and emrald green. 

That in the channel ftrays ; 895 

Whilft from off the waters fleet 
Thus I fet my printlefs feet. 
O'er the cowflip's velvet head. 
That bends not as I tread j 
Gentle Swain, at thy requeft 90a 

I am here. 

•w Spi. Goddefs dear, ^ 

We implore thy povi^erful hand 

To undo the charmed band 

Of true virgin here diftreft, 905 

Through the force, and through the .wile. 

Of unbleft inchaater vile. 

Sab. Shepherd, *tis my ofEce beft 
To help infnared chaftity : 

Brighteft. Lady, look on me ; 9x0 

Thus I fprinkle on thy bread 
Drops that from my fountain pure 
I have kept of precious cure. 
Thrice upon thy finger's tip. 

Thrice upon thy rubic4 lip J ^'5 

Next 
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Next this marble venom'd feat, 

SmearM with gums of glutenout heat, 

I touch with chafte palms moift and cold f - 

i^ow the fpell hath loft his hold; 

And I muft hafte ere morning hour 996 

To wait in Amphitrite^s bower. 

Sabrina defcends, and the Lady riie« out df her 6at. 

Spi. Virgin daughter of Locrinei 
Sprung of old Anchifes^ line. 
May thy brimmed waves for this 
Their full tribute never mifs 925 

From a thoufand petty rills. 
That tumble down the fnowy hills : 
Summer drouth, or fmged air. 
Never fcorch thy trefles fair; 

Nor wet 0£Vober*s torrent flood 930 

Thy molten cryftal fill with mud 5 
May thy billows roll afliore 
The beryl, and the golden ore j 
May thy lofty head be crown'd 
With many a tower and terras round, 95J 

And here and there thy banks upon 
With groves of myrrhe, and cinnamon- 
Come, Lady, while Heav'n lends us grace> 
Let us fly this curfed place. 

Left the forcerer us entice 94i 

With feme other new device. 
Not a wafte, or needlefs (bund. 
Till we come to holier ground , 

I(haU 
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I (hall be your faithful guide 

Through this gloomy covert wide> 945 

And not many furlongs thence 

Is your Father*8 refidence. 

Where this night are met in ftate 

Many a friend to gntulate 

His wi(hM prefence, and befide 950 

All the fwains that near abide^ 

With jigs and rural dance refbrt^ 

We (hall catch them at their fport. 

And our fudden coming there 

Will double all their mirth and chear; 555 

Come let us hafte, the ftars grow high. 

But night fits monarch yet in the mid iky. 

The Scene changes, prefenting Ludlow town and the 
Prefident's caftle; then come in country dancers, 
after them the attendent Spirit, with die two Bro- 
ther and the Lady. 

SONG. 
• ' Spi. Back, Shepherds, back, enough your play. 
Till next fun-(hine holiday; 

Here be without .duck or^nod 960 

Other trippings to be trod 
Of lighter toes, and fuch court guife 
A< Mercury did firft devife 
With the mincing Dryades 
On the lawns, and on the leaf. 965 

This 
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This fecond Song prefents them to their Father and 
Mother. 

Noble Lord, and Lady bright, 

I have brought you new delight, 
^ Here behold fo goodfy grown 

Three fair branches of your own j 

Heav'n hath timely trf'd their youth, 97© 

Their faith, their patience, and their truth. 
And fent them here through hard aifays 
"? With a crown of deathlefs praife, 
To triumph in viftorious dance 

0*er fenfual folly, and intemperance. 975 

The dances ended, the Spiiit epiloguizes. 

Spi. To the ocean now I fly, 
And thofe happy climes that lie 
Where day never (huts his eye. 
Up in the broad fields of the iky : 
There I fuck the liquid air 9S0 

All amidft the gardens fair 
't)f Hefperus, and his daughters three 
That fmg about the golden tree : 
Along the crifped (hades and bowers 
Revels the fpmce and jocoild Spring, 985 

The Graces, and the rofy-bofom'd Hours^ 
^Thither all their bounties bring 5 

That 
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That there eternal Summer dwells. 
And weft-winds with rauiky wing\ 
About the cedam alleys fling 99» 

Nard and Caflia's balmy fmells. 
Iris there with humid bow 
Waters the odorous banks, that blow 
Flowers of more mingled hue 

Than her purfled fcarf can ihew, 995 

And drenches with Eiyfian dew 
(Lift mortals, if your ears be true) 
Beds of hyacinth and rofes. 
Where young Adonis oft repofes. 
Waxing well of his deep wound xoo* 

In number foft, and on the ground 
Sadly fits th' Aflyrian queen ; 
But far above in fpangled (been 
Celeftial Cupid her fam'd fon advanc'd. 
Holds his dear Pfyche fweet intrancM, 1005 

After her wandering labors long. 
Till free confent the Gods among 
Make her his eternal bride, 
And from her fair unfpotted fide 
Two blifsful twins are to be born, xoie 

Youth and Joyj fo Jove hath fworn. 
But now my tafk is fraoothly done, 
I can fly, or I can run 
Quickly to the green earth's end, 
Where the bow'd welkin flow doth bend, 1015 

And from thence can foar as foon 
To the comers of the moon. 

MortaU 
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Mortals that would follow me. 
Love Virtue, ihe aloiie is free, 

Stiecan teach you how to climb 1020 

Higher than the fphery chime ; 
Or if Virtue feeble were, 
Heav'n itfelf would ftoop to her. 
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XVII. 

' L Y C I D A S. 

In this monody the author bewails a learned friend •, 
unfoitunately drown'd in his paflage from Chefter 
on the Iri/h feas, 1637, and by occafion foretcls the 
ruin of Our corrupted clergy, then in their highth. 

YE T once more, O ye Laurels, and once more 
Ye Myrtles brown, with Ivy never fere, 
I come to pluck your berries harfh and crude. 
And with forc'd fingers rude 

Shatter your leaves before the mellowing yeai*. ;f 

Bitter confb*aint, and fad occafion dear, 
Compels me to difturb your feafon due: 
For Lycidas is dead, dead ere his prime, 
Young Lycidas, and hath not left his peers 
Who woruld not fing for Lycidas ? he l^ncw t0 

Himfelf to (ing, and build the lofty rhyme. 
He muft not flote upon his watry bier 
Unwept, and welter to the parching wind. 
Without the meed of fome melodious tear. 

Begin then. Sifters of the facred well, 15 

That from beneath the feat of Jove doth fpnng. 
Begin, and fomewhat loudly fweep the ftring. 

* Mr. Edward King, fon of Sir John King Secre- 
tary for Ireland, a fellow-collegian and intimate friend 
of our authors 

Hence 
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Hence with denial vain, and coy excufe. 

So may fome gentle Mufe 

With lucky words favor my deftin'*d um^ . ->• 

And as he pafles turn. 

And bid fair peace be to my fable ihroud. 

For we were nurft upon the felf-fame hill. 

Fed the fame flock by fountain, (hade, and rill. 

Together both, ere the high lawns appeared *l 
Under the opening eye- lids of the mom. 
We drove afield, and both together heard 
What time the gray-fly winds her fultry horn, 
Battening our flocks with the freih dews of night 
Oft till the ftar that rofe, at evening, bright, 3 

IJTow'ard Heay'n's defcent had flop'd his weflerin 

wheel. 
Mean while the rural ditties were not mute. 
Tempered to the oaten flute. 
Rough Satyrs danc'd, and Fauns with cloven heel 
prom the glad found would not be abfent long, ; 
And old Damaetas lovM to hear our fong* 

But O the heavy change, now thou art gone, 
Now thou art gone, and never muft return I 
Thee, Shepherd, thee the woods, and defert caves 
With wild thyme and the gadding vine o'ergrown, . 
And all their echoes moui-n. 
The willows, and the hazel copfes green. 
Shall now no more be feen, 
Fanning their joyous leaves to thy foft lays. 
As killing as the canker to the rofe. 
Or taint- worm to the weanling herds thjit graze. 
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fbwersy that their gay wardrobe wear, ' 
the white-thorn blows j 
das, thy lofs to ihepherds^ ear. 
^ere ye. Nymphs, when the remorfelefs deep 
the head of your lovM Lycidas ? 
were ye playing on the fteep, 
r old Bards, the famous Druids, lie, 
(liaggy top of Mona high, 
ere Deva fpreads her wifard ibeam : 3 5 
fondly dream 

n there, for what could that have done ? 
1 the Mufe herfelf that Orpheus bore, 
Kerfelf for her inchanting fon, 
verfal nature did lament, 6# 

he rout that made the hideous roar, 
rifage down the ftream was fent, 
wift Hebrus to the Lelbian fliore ? 
hat boots it with inceflant care 
e homely flighted fliephcrd^s trade, 6$ 

Y meditate the thanklefs Mufe ? 
t better done, as others ufe, 
ith Amaryllis in the (hade, 
: tangles of Neaera's hair ? 
: fpur that the clear fpi'iit doth raife 79 
infirmity of noble mind) 
slights, and live laborious days 5 
r guerdon when we hope to find, 
to burft out into fudden blaze, 
blind Fury with th' abhorred fliears, j$ 
tie thin-fpun life. But not the praife, 
ply'd, and touched my trembling ears $ 

M ¥wxMt 
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Fame is no plant that jrrows on mortal foil. 

Nor in the gliltering foil 

Set off to th' world, nor in broad rumor lies, U 

But lives and fpreads aloft by thofe pure eyes. 

And perfeft witnefs of all-judging Jove 5 

As he pronounces laftly on each deed. 

Of fo much fame in Heav'n expeft thy meed. 

O fountain Arethufe, and thou honorM flood, I5 
Smooth-Aiding Mincius, crown'd with vocal reeds, 
That ftrain I heard was of a higher moodt 
But now my oat proceeds. 
And liftens to the herald of the fea 
That came in Neptune's plea ; 99 

He aflc'd the waves, and aflc'd the fellon winds. 
What hard mifhap hath doomM this gentle (wain? 
And quettion'd every guft of rugged winds 
That blows from off each beaked promontory j 
They knew not of his ftory, 9$ 

And fage Hippotades their anfwer brings. 
That not a blaft was from his dungeon ftrayM, 
The air was calm, and on the level brine 
Sleek Panope with all her fifters playM. 
It was that fatal and perfidious bark soQ 

Built in th' eclipfe, and rigg'd with curfes dark, 
That funk fo low that facred head of thine. 

Next Camus, reverend fire, went footing flow. 
His mantle hairy, and his bonnet fedge, 
lyiwrought with figures dim, and on the edgje 105 
Like to that fanguin flower infcribM with woe. 
Ah! who hath reft (quoth he) my deareft pledge? 
Lafl came, and lafl did go, 
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t of the Galilean lake, 

fy keys he bore of metals twain, no 

[den opes, the iron (huts amain) 
. his miter^d locks, and ftem befpake, 
1 could I have fparM for thee, young Twain, 
fuch as for their bellies* fake 
(id intrude, and climb into the fold } 115 

care they little reckoning make, 
w to fcramble at the (hearers* fcaft, 
re away the worthy bidden gueft; [hold 

ouths ! that fcarce themfelves know how to 
hook, or have learnM ought elfe the leaft ito 
the faithful herdman^s art belongs ! 
:ks it them ? What need they ? They are fped i 
sn they lilt, their lean and flafhy fongs 
I their fcrannel pipes of wretched flraw ^ 
gi*y (Iieep look up, and are not fed, 125 

I'n with wind, and the i-ank mift they draw, 
urdly, and foul contagion fpread : 
vhat the grim wolf with privy paw 
vours apace ; and nothing faid, 
two-handed engin at the door, 1 30 

eady to fmite once, and fmite no more, 
n, Alpheus, the dread voice is paft, 
link thy ftreams ; return, Sicilian Mufe, 
1 the vales, and bid them hither caff 
*lls, and flowrets of a thoufand hues. 135 
ys low, where £he mild whifpers ufe 
:s, and wanton winds, and gufliing brooks,^ 
fe fre(h kp the fwart ftar fparely looks, 

Ma Throw 
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Throw hither all your quaint enamePd eyes, 
7hat on the green turf fuck the honied ihowerSy 
And purple all the gi-ound with vernal flowers. 
Sring the rathe primrofe that forfaken dies> 
The tufted crow-toe, and pale jeflamine. 
The white pink, and the panfy freakt with jet. 
The glowing violet, 

The mufk-rofe, and the well-attir'd woodbine^ 
With cowflips wan that hang the penfive head. 
And every flower that fad embroidery wears ; 
Bid amaranthus all his beauty fhed, 
And daffadillies All their cups with tears. 
To ftrow the laureat.herfe where Lycid lies. 
For fo to interpofe a little eafe. 
Let our frail thoughts dally with falfe furmife. ■ 
Ay me ! Whilfl thee the fliores, and founding fe; 
Wafli far away, where'er thy bones are hurl'd, 
whether beyond the ftormy Hebrides, 
Where thou perhaps under the whelming tide 
Vifit'fl the bQttom of the monflrous world ; 
Or whether thou, to our moifl vows deny'd, 
JSleep'ft by the fable of Bellerus old. 
Where the great vifion of the guarded mount 
Looks tow'ard Namancos and Bayona's hold ; 
Look homeward Angel now, and melt with ruth 
And, O ye Dolphins, waft the haplefs youth. 

Weep no' more, wof ul Shepherds, weep no mon 
For Lycidas your forrow is not dead. 
Sunk though he be beneath the watery floor ; 
So fmks the day-ftar in the ocean bed. 
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And yet anon repairs his drooping head, 

And tricks his beams, and wi(h new fpangled ore 170 

Flames in the forehead of the morning (ky : 

So Lycidas ftink low, but mounted high. 

Through the dear might of him that walk'd the waves. 

Where Other groves and other ftreams along. 

With ncclar pure his oozy locks he laves, 17^ 

.And hears the unexpreilive nuptial fong. 
In the bleft kingdoms meek of Joy and love. 
There entertain him all the Saints above, 

(In folemn troops and fweet focieties, •'' 

That iing, and (inging in their glory move, 180 

And wipe the tears for ever from his eyes. 
Now, Lycidas, the fhepherds weep no more j 

^Henceforth thou art the genius of the fhore, 
In thy large recompenfe, and (halt be good 
To all that wander in that perilous flood. 185 

Thus fang the uncouth fwain to th^ oaks and rills. 
While the ftill mom went out with fandals gray, ■" 

cHe touch'd the tender ftops of various quills, ^ 

With eager thought warbling his Doric lay : 
And now the fun had ftretch'd out all the hills, 190 

' And now was dropt into the weftem bay ; 
At laft he rofe, and twitchM his mantle blue : 

; jTo-morrow to freih woods, and pa(hires new. 



M 3 XVIII. The 



iU MILTON'S POEMS. 

XVIIL 
The Fifth Ode * of Horace, Lib. 

^f Quis multa gracilis te puer in rofa/ 

Jlendered almoft word for word without rh^ 
cording to the Latin meafure, as near as the 
will permit. 

WHAT (lender youth bedcw'd with liq 
Courts thee on rofes in (bme pleafant 
Pyrrha ? for whom bind^ft thou 
y In wreaths thy^golden hair. 
Plain in thy neatnefs ? O how oft fhal] he 
On faith and changed Gods complain, and £ 
Rough with black winds and ftorms 
■ Uftwoated ihall admire ! 
Who BOW enjoys thee credulous, all gold. 
Who always vacant always amiable 
Hopes thee, of flattering gales 
Unmindful ? Haplefs they 
To whom thou untry'd feem'ft fair. Me in : 
Pi^lure the facred wall declares t* have hung 
My dank and dropping weeds 
To the ftem God of fea. 

• Firft addei\in the edition of 1673, 
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Ad Pyrrham. Ode V. 



RoratiuB ex Pyrrhae illecebris tanquam e naufragio 
enataverat, cujus amore irretitosy affirmat efle mi- 
feros. 



OU I S malta gracilis te puer in rofa 
Perfufus liquidis urget odoribus, 

GratOy Pyrrha, fub antro ? 

Cui flavam religas comam 
Simplex munditlis ? heu quoties fidem 
Mutatoique ieos flebit, et afpera 

Nigris squora ventis 
* Emirabitur infolens ! 
Qui nunc te fniitur d'edulus aurea^ 
Qui Temper vacuam Temper amabilem 

Sperat, nefcius aurae 

Fallacis ? Miferi quibus 
Intentata nites. Me tabula facer 
Votiva paries indicat uvida 

Sufpendifle potenti 

Veftimenta maris Deo, 



so 
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XIX. 

On the new Forcers of Confcience under the Long 
Parliament*, 

BECAUSE yoir have thrown oflF your Prelate 
Lord, 
And with ftifF vows renounc'd his Liturgy, 
To feize the widow'd whore Plurality, 
From them whofe fin ye envied, not abhorrM, 
Dare ye for this adjure the civil fword 5 

To force our confciences, that Chiift fet free. 
And ride us with a claflic hierarchy, 
"Taught ye by mere A. S. and Rotherford? 
Men whofe life, learning, faith, and pure intent. 
Would have been held in high efteem with Paul, xo 
Muft now be namM and printed Heretics 
By (hallow Edwards and Scotch what-d'ye-call : 
!But we do hope to find out all your tricks. 
Your plots and packing, worfe than thofe of Trent, 
That fo the Parliament . 
May with their wholefome and preventive (hears 
Clip your phylafteries, though bauk your ears. 

And fuccour our juft fears. 
When they (hall read this clearly in your charge. 
New Prefbyter is but Old Prieft writ large. ao 

This alfo was firft added in the edition of 1673. 

r: . SONNETS. 
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S O N N E T S. 
I. 

To the Nightingale. 

ONightingalCy that on yon bloomy fpray 
Warbleft at eve, when all the woods are ftill. 
Thou with frefli hope the lover's heart doft fill, 
While the jolly hours lead on propitious May. 

Thy liquid notes that clofe the eye of day, 5 

Firft heard before the fliallow cuckoo's biU, 
Portend fuccefs in love 5 O if Jove's will 
Have link'd that amorous power to thy foft lay. 

Now timely fing, ere the rude bird of hate 

Foretcl my hopelefs doom in fome grove nigh 5 !• 

' "As thou from year to year haft fung too late 

For my relief, yet hadft no reafon why : 

Whether the Mufe, or Love call thee his mate. 
Both them I ferve, and of their train am I. 

11. 
Donna leggiadra 11 cui bel ilome honora 

L'herbofa val di Rheno, e il nobil vaico, ,. 

Bene e colui d'ogni valore fcarco 

Quol tuo fpirto gentil non inuamora, 
Che dolcemente moftra fi di fuora 5 

, De fui atti foavi giamai parco, 

£ i don', che fon d'amor faette ed arco> 
La ondc V alta tua virtu s'infiora* 

Quando 
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Quando tu vaga parli, o lieta canti 

■ Che mover poflfa duro alpeftre legno 

Guardi ciafcun a gli occhi, ed a gli orecchi 

Le^ntrata, chi di te fi tniova indegno j 
Gratia fola di fu gli vaglia, inanti 
Che'l difio amorofo al cuor s^invecchi. 

III. 

Qual in coUe afpro, al imbrunir di fera 
L*avezza giovinetta paftorella 
Va bagnando Therbetta ftrana e bella 
Che mal fi fpande a difufata fpera 

Fuor di fua natia alma primavera, 
Cofi Amor meco insu la lingua fnella 
Defta il fior novo di ftrania favella, 
Mentre io di te, vczzofamente altera. 

Canto, dal mio buon popol non intefo 
£'1 bel Tamigi cangio col bel Amo* 
Amor lo volfe, ed io a Taltrui pefo 
Seppi ch' Amor cofa mai volfe indamo. 
Deh 1 fofs" il mio cuor lento eU duro fen 
A chi pianta dal ciel (i buon terreno. 

CANZONE. 

Ridonfi donne e giovani amorofi 

M* accoftandoii attomo, e perche fcriviy 
Perche tu fcrivi in lingua ignota e ftrana 
Verfeggiando d' amor, c come t'oli ? 
Dinne, fe la tua fpeme fia mai vana, 
E de penfieri lo miglior t* arrivi { 
Cofi mi van burlando, altri rivi 
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. Altri lidi t^afpettan, & altre onde 
Nelle cui verdi fponde 

SpunUti ad hor, ad hor a la tua chioma to 

L** immortal gruiderdon d^ eterne frondi 
Perche allc fpalle tue foverchia foma ? 

Canzon dirotti, e tu per me rifpondi 
Dice mia Donna, e^l fuo dir, e il mio cuore 
Quefta e lingua di cui fi vanta Amore. 15 

IV. 

Diodati, e teM diro con maravigliay 

Quel ritrofo io ch^anfor fpreggiar fol^a 

£ de fuoi lacci fpeflb mi ridea 

Gia caddi, ov^ huom dabben talhor s^'mpiglia* 
Ne treccie d* oro, ne guancia vermiglia 5 

M^ abbaglian si, ma fotto nova idea 

Pellegrina bellezza che*l cuor bea, 

Portamenti alti honefti, e nelle ciglia 
Quel fereno fulgor d* amabil nero. 

Parole adome di lingua piu d* una, 10 

£U cantar che di mezzo rhemifpero 
Traviar ben puo la faticofa Luna, 

£ degli occhi fuoi auventa fi gran fuoco 

Che l^incerar gli orecchi mi fia poco. 

V. 

Per certo i bei voftr* occhi. Donna mia 
£fler non puo che non fian lo mio fole 
Si mi percuoton forte, come ei fuole 
Per Tarene di Libia chi s'invia, 

Mentrt * 
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Mentre un caldo vapor (ne fenti pria) * 5 

Da quel lato fi fpinge ove mi duole, 
*■ 'Che forfe aihanti nclle lor parole 

Chiaman fofpir ; io non fo che fi fia : 
Parte rinchiufa, e turbida fi cela 

Scofib mi il petto, e poi n'ufcendo poco 10 

Quivi-d' attomo o s'agghiaccia, o s^'ingiela; 
Ma quanto ^ gli occhi giunge a trovar loco 

Tutte le notti a me fuol far piovofe 

Finche mia Alba rivien colma di rofe, 

VI. 

Giovane piano, e fempllcetto amante 

Poi che fuggir rac ftefib in dubbio fono. 

Madonna a vol del mio cuor Thumil dono 

Faro divoto ; io certo a prove tante 
L'hebbi fedele,. intrepido, coftante, 5 

De penfieri leggiadro, accorto, e buono ; 

Quando nigge il gran mondo, e fcocca il tuono, 

S'arma di fe, e d' intero diamante, 
Tanto del forfe, e d' invidia ficuro, 

Di timori, e fperanze al popol ufe 19 

Quanto d'mgegno, e d'alto valor vago, 
E di cetta fonora, c delle mufe : 

Sol troverete in tal parte men duro 

Ove Amor m>fe Tinfanabil ago. 
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VII. 

On his being arriv'd to the age of 13. 

How foon hath Time, the fubtle thief of youth, 
Stoln on his wing my three and twentieth year I 
My hafting days fly on with full carreer. 
But my late fpring no bud or bloflbm fhew^th. 

Perhaps my femblance might deceive the truth, 5 

That I to manhood am arriv'd fo near. 
And inward ripenefs doth much lefs appear. 
That fome more timely-happy fpirits indu^th. 

Yet be it lefs or more, or foon or flow. 

It fliall be ftill in ftri6lefl meafure even 10 

' To that fame lot, however mean or high, 

Toward which Time leads me, and the will of Heaven j 
All is, if I have grace to ufe it io. 
As ever in my great Taflc-mafter's eye. 

VIII. 

When the aflault was intended to the City. 

Captain or Colonel, or Knight in arms, 

Whofe chance on thefe defenfelefs doors may feize. 

If deed of honor did thee ever pleafe. 

Guard them, and him within protect from harms. 

He can requite thee, for he knows the charms 5 

That call fame on fuch gentle a£ls as thefe. 
And he can fpread thy name o'er lands and feas. 
Whatever clime the fun'» bright circle warms. 

Lift 
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Lift not thy fpear againft the Mufes' bower : 

The great Emathian conqueror bid fpare X9 

The houfe of Pindarus, when temple' and tower 

Went to the ground : and the repeated air 
Of fad £le6h^'s poet had the power 
To fave th' Athenian walls from ruin bare. 

IX. 

To a virtuous young Lady. 

Lady, that in the prime of earlieft youth 

Wifely hath ihunnM the broad way and the green, 
And with thofe few art eminently feen, 
That labor up the hill of heavenly truth. 

The better part with Mary and with Ruth 5 

Chofen thou haft 5 and they that overwecn. 
And at thy growing virtues fret their fpleen^ 
No anger find in thee, but pity' and ruth. 

Thy care is fixM, and zealoufly attends 

To fill thy odorous l^mp with deeds of light, 10 
And hope that reaps not (hame. Therefore be Aire 

ThoUj when the bridegroom with his feaftfiil friends 
Pafies to blifs at the mid hour of night. 
Haft gain'd thy entrance, Virgin wife and pure. 

X. 

To the Lady Margaret Ley. 

Daughter to that good Earl, once Prefident 
Of England's Council, and her Treafury, 
Who liv'd in both, unftain'd with gold or fee. 

And 
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And left them both, more in l^imfclf contenfy 

Till fad the breaking of that Parliament 5 

Broke him, as that difhoneft vidlory 
At Chaeronea, fatal to liberty, * , 

Kiird With report that old man eloquent. 

Though later bom than to have known the days 
Wherein your father florifh'd, yet by you, xo 

Madam, methinks I fee him living yet ; 

So well your words his noble virtues praife. 
That all both judge you to relate them true. 
And to pofTefs them, honorM Margai'ct. 

XL 

On the deti'a6lfon which followed upon my writinf^ 
certain treatifes. 

A book was writ of late call'd Tetrachordon, 
And woven clofe, both matter, form and ftile j 
The fubjeft new 5 it walk'd the town a while. 
Numbering good intelle6ls 3 now feldom porM on. 

Cries the ftall-reader, Blefs us ! what a word on 5 
A title-page is this ! and fome in iile 
Stand fpelling falfe, while one might walk to Mile- 
End Green. Why is it harder. Sirs, than Gordon, 

Colkitto, or Macdonnel, or Galafp ? 
Thofe rugged names to our like mouths grow fleek. 
That would hjive made Quintilian ftare and grafp* 

Thy age, like ours, O Soul of Sir John Cheek, 
Hated not learning worfe than toad or afp. 
When thou taught'ft Cambridge, and king Edward 

Greek. 

XIL On 
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XII. 

On the fame. 

X did but prompt the age to quit their clog* 
By the known rules of ancient liberty. 
When ftrait a barbarous noife environs me 
" Of owls and cuckoos, afles, apes, and dogs : 

Aa when thofe hinds that were transformM to frogs 5 
Raird at Latona's twin-bom progeny. 
Which after held the fun and moon in fee. 
But this is got by cafting pearl to hogs j 

That bawl for freedom in their fenfelefs mood. 

And ftill revolt when truth would fet them free. !• 
* Licence they mean when they cry Liberty 5 

For who loves that, muft firft be wife and good ; ■ 
But from that mark how far they rove we fee 
For all this waile of wealth, and lofs of blood. 

XIII. 

To Mr. H. L A w E s on his Airs. 

Harry, whofe tuneful and well-meafur'd fong 
Firft taught our Englifli mufic how to fpan 
Words with juft note and accent, not to fcan 

' With Midas' ears, committing Ihort and long ; 

Thy worth and (kill exempts thee from the throng, 5 
With praife enough for envy to look wan j 
To after-age thou flialt be writ the man. 
That with fmooth air could'ft humour beft our tongue. 

Tho» 



SONNET XIII. %ji 

Thou hohor'ft verfe, and verfe muft lend her wing 
To honor thee, the prieft of Phoebus' quire, !• 

That tun'ft their happieft lines in hymn, or ftory, 

Bante (hall give fame leave to fet thee higher 
Than his Cafella, whom he wooM to fing» 
Me tin the milder fhades of purgatory. 

XIV. 

On the religious memory of 

Mrs. Catharine Thomson, my chriftian friend. 

Deceased 16 Decem. 1646. 

When faith and love, which parted from thee never. 
Had ripenM thy juft foul to dwell with God, 
Meekly thou didfl refign this earthly load 
Of death, caird life; which us from life doth fever. 

Thy works and alms and all thy good endevor 5 

Stayed not behind, nor in the g^ave were trod i 
But, as faith pointed with her golden rod, 
FoUow'd thee up to joy and blifs for ever. 

Love led them on, and faith, who knew them beft. 
Thy hand-maids, clad them o'er with purple beams 
And azure wings, that up they flew fo dreft. 

And fpake the truth of thee on glorious themes 
JBefore the Judge, who thenceforth bid thee reft 
And drink thy fill of pure immortal (breams. 
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XV. 

To the Lord General Fairfax. 

Fairfax, whofe name in inns through Eur(^ nligly 
Filling each mouth with envy or with praife^ 
And all her jealous monarchs with amaze 
And rumors loud, that daunt remoteft kings^ 

Thy firm unlhaken virtue ever brings j 

Viftory home, though new rebellions raife 
Their Hydra heads, and the falfe North difplayt 
Her broken league to imp their ferpent wings. 

O yet a nobler ta(k awaits thy hand, 
-(For what can war, but endlefs war ftill breed?) lO 
Till truth and right from violence be freed. 

And public faith clearM from the fhameful brand 
Of public fi-aud. In vain doth valor bleed. 
While avarice and rapin fliare the land. 

XVI. 

To the Lord General Cromwilh. 

Cromwell, our chief of men, who through a cloud 
Not of war only, but detraftions rude. 
Guided by faith and matchlefs fortitude. 
To peace and truth thy glorious way haft ploughed, 

And on the neck of crowned fortune proud 5 

Haft rear'd God's trophies, and his woric p\>rfued, 
While Darwen ftream with blood of Scots imbrued, 
And Dunbar field refounds thy praifcs loud, 

. . And 
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jkd Wbrccftcr's laureat wreath. Yet much remains 
To conquer ftillf peace hath her vi6lories i» 

No lefs renown'd than war : new foes arife 

'hreatning to bind our fouls with fecular chains : 
Help us to fave free confcience from the paw 
Of hireling wolves, whofe gofpel is their maw« 

XVIL 

To Sir Henry Va n b the younger. 

ane, young in years, but in fage counfel old. 
Than whom 2C better fenator ne'er held 
The helm of Rome, when gowns not arms repeird' 
The fierce Epirot and the African bold, 

Whether to fettle peace, or to unfold g^ 

The drift of hollow ftates hard to bfe fpell'd 
Then to advife how war may bcft upheld 
Move by her two main nerves, iron and gold, 

D all her equipage : beiides to know 
Both fpiritual pow*r and civil, what each means, xo 
What fevers each, thou haft iearn'd, which few 
have done : • ; 

"^he bpunds of either fword to thee we owe : 
Therefore on thy firm hand religion leans 
Jn peace^ and reckons tkee her eldeft fon* 
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XVIIL 
On the late mafTacre in Piemont. 









Avenge, O I^rd, thy (laughterM faints, whofe bdiet' 
Lie fcatterM on the Alpine mountains cold }' 
Ev'n them who kept thy truth fo pure of old, 
When all our fathers worfhipt ftocks and ftones. 

Forget not : in thy book record their groans 5 

Who were thyiheep, and in their ancient fold 
Slain by the bloody Piemontefe, that roll*d 
Mother with infant down the rocks. Their mouf 

The vales redoubled to the hills, and they 
To Heav'n. Their martyr'd blood and aihes fow 19 
0*er all th' Italian fields, where ftill doth fway 

The triple Tyrant ; that from thefe may grow 
A hundred fold, who having leam'd thy way ^ 

Early may fly the Babylonian woe. '^ 

XIX. |!^ 

On his blindnefs. 

When I confider how my light is fpent 
Ere half my days, in this dark world and wide» 
And that one talent which is death to hide, 
LodgM with me ufelcfs, though my foul more bent 

To ferve therewith my Maker, and prefent i 

My true account, left he returning chide j 
Doth God exa£l day-labor, light deny'd ? 
I fondly a(k : But patience to prevent 



That 
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lurmury foon replies, Qod doth not need 

;r man^s work or his own gifts j who beft lo 

his mild yolcey they fenre him beft i his ftate 
rly } thoufands at his bidding fpeed, 

poft o'er land and ocean without reft ; 
f alfo fenre who only ftand and wait, 

XX. 

To Mr. Lawrencs. 

ice, of virtuous father virtuous fon, 
that the fields are dank, and ways are mh^, 
;re (hall we fometimes meet, and by the fire 
) wafte a fuUen day, what may be won 
:he hard feafon gaining ? time will run 5 

Tmoother, till Favonius re-infpire 
frozen earth, and clothe in fre(h attire 
lily' and rofe, that neither fow'd nor fpun. 
neat repaft ihall fcaft us, light and choice, 
\.ttic tafte, with wine, whence we may rife ]• 
bear the lute well touched, or artful voice 
e imraorul notes and Tufcan air ? 
vho of thofe delights can judge, and fpare 
interpofe them pft, is not unwife. 
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XXL 
To Cyriac Skinner^. 

Cyriac, wbofe grandfire on the royal bench 
Of Britifh Themis> with no mean applaufe 
PronouncM and in his volumes taught our laws. 
Which others at their bar fo often wrench ; 

To-day dfecp thoughts refoWe with me to drench 5 
In mirth, that after no repenting draws ; 
Let Euclid reft and Archimedes paufb. 
And what the Swede intends, and what the French* 

To meafure life learn thou betimes, and know 
Toward folid good what leads the neareft way j !• 
For other things mild Heaven a time ordains. 

And difapproves that care, though wife in fhow 9 
That with fuperfluous burden loads the day. 
And, when God fends a chearful hour, refrains* 

XXII. 

c To the fame. 

Cyriac, this three years day thefe eyes, though cleti^ 
To outward view, of blemifli or of fpot. 
Bereft of light, their feeing have forgot. 
Nor to their idle orbs doth £ght appear 

* Son of William Skinner, £fq; and grandfon of 

Sir Vincent Skinner ; and his mother was Bridget, one 

of the daughters of the famous Sir Edward Coke Loixl 

Chief Juftice of the King^s Bench. 

c_ ; . Of 
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f futty or mqeiit or ftar, throughout the year^ 5 
Or man, or womaA« Yet I ai-gue not 
/i^mSt Heav'n's hand or will, nor bate a Jot 
Of heart or hope j but ftill bear up and fteer 
ight onward. What fupports me, doft thou alk ? 
The confcience, Friend, to* have loft them overply'd 
In liberty*! defence, my noble taik, 
f which all Europe talks from fide to fide. 
This thought might lead me through the world*t 

vain mafic 
Content though blind, had I no better guide. 

XXIII. 

On his deceafed Wife *. 

lethought I law ray late efpoufed faint * 

Brought to me like Alceftis from the grav€> 
Whom Jove*s great fon to her glad hufband gave, 
Refcued from death by force, though pale and faint. 

line, as whom waih*d from fpot of child-bed taint 5 
Purification in the old Law did fave, «. 

And fiichy as yet once more I truft to have 

.Full fight of her in Heav'n without reftraint^ 

ame vefted all in white, pure as her mind : 
Her face was veilM, yet to my fancied fight 10 

Love, fweetnefs, goodnefs, in her perfon fhinM 

• This was his fecond wife, Catharine the daughter 
f Captain Woodcock of Hackney, who lived with him 
ot above a year after their marriage^ and died in child* 
ed of a daughter* 

N 4 8© 
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So clear» as in no face with more delight* 
But O a$ to embrace me (he indinMy 
I wak'dy Sk fled> and day brought back my 

XXIV. 

On occafion of the Plague mLoND< 

Fpund on a glafs window at Chalfont, in Buck! 
fhire, where Milton refided during the com 
of that calamity. 

[From Birch's Life.] 

Tair mirror of foul times ; whofe fragile (been 
Shall, as it blazeth, break 5 while Proyidem 

(Aye watching o'er his faints with eye unfeen) 
Spi-eads the red rod of angry peftilence. 
To fweep the wicked and their counfels bene 

Yea, all to break the pride of luftful kings. 
Who heaven's lore rejeft for brutifh fenfe j 

As erft he fcourg'd Jellides' fin of yore. 

For the fair Hittite, when, on feraph's wing 

He fent him war^ or plague, or famine fore. 
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Psalm I. Done into verfe, 1653. 

I Lcfs'd IS the man who hath not walk'd aftray 

In counfel of the wicked, and i' th' way 
1^ finners hath not ftood, and in the feat 
r {comers hath not fat. But in the great 
|iovah''8 law is ever his delight, 5 

[ in his law he ftndies day and night. 
! fhall be as a tree which planted grows 
r watery ftreams, and in his feafon knows 
t yield his fruit, and his leaf fhall not fall, 

i what he takes in hand ihall profper all. io 

ht £0 the wicked, but as chaff which fanned 
rke wind ffartves, fo the wicked ihall not ftand 
Ell judgment, or abide their trial then, 
Hor iinners in th* afTembly of juft men. 
I(ir the Lord knows th* upright way of the juft, 15 
knd the way of bad men to ruin muft. 

PsAL.II. Done Aug. 8, 1653. Teraette* 

WHY do the Gentiles tumult, and the nationt 
Mvife a vain thing, the kings of th' earth up ftani 
With power, and princes in their congregations 
Lay deep their plots together through each land 

Agai&A 
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P 8 A L. tV. Aug. I0> 165s* 

NSWERmewhenlcall, 



A' 



God of my righteoufnefsy 
In ftraits and in diftrefs 
Thou didft me difinthrall 
And fet at large i now fpare, 5 

Now pity me, and hear my earneft prayer, 
Great-oneS| how long will ye 
My glory have in fcorn. 
How long be thus forborn 

Still to love vanity j 10 

To love, to feek, to prize 

Things falfe and vain, and nothing elfe but lies? 
Yet know the Lord hath chofe, 
Chofe to himfelf apait, 

The good and meek of heart 15 

(For whom to choofe he knows) : 
Jehovah from on high 

Will hear my voice what time to him I cry. 
Be aw'd, and do not fin, 

Speak to your hearts alone, %9 

Upon your beds, each onc^ 
And be at peace within. 
Oflfer the offerings juft 

Of righteoufnefs, and in Jehovah tniff • 
Many there be that fay sj 

Who yet will fliow us good ? 
Talking like this world''s broody 
But^ Lord^ thus let me pray. 

Ox 



PSALM IV. tf9 

On us lift up the light, 

Lift up the favor of thy countenance bright* )• 
*iito my heart more joy 
And gladnefs thou haft put» 
Than when a year of glut 
I'heir ftores doth over-cloy, 
•And from their plenteous grounds 35 

With vaft increafe their com and wine abounds* 
Xn peace at once will I 
3oth lay me down and deep, 
Tor thou alone doft keep 

Me fafe where'er I lie 5 4e^ 

As in a rocky cell 

Thou, Lord, alone in fafety mak'ft me dwell* 



P s A L. V, Aug. 12, 1653, 

JEHOVAH, to my words give ear. 
My meditation weigh. 
The voice of my complaining hear 
My King and God ; for unto thee I pray. 

Jehovah, thou njy early voice 5 

Shalt in the morning hear, 
r th' morning I to thee with choice 
Will rank my prayers, and watch till thou appear. 
For thou art not a God that takes 

In wickednefs delight, !• 

Evil with thee no biding makes. 
Fools or mad men ftand not within thy fight. 

Att 
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All workers of iniquity 

Thoa hat*ft; and diem unbleft 
Thou wilt deftroy that fpeak a lyj tf 

The bloody* and guileful man God doth deteil. 
But I will in thy mercies dear> 
Thy numerous mercies, go 
Into thy houfe ; I in thy fear 
Will towards thy holy temple woHhip low. so 

Lord, lead me in thy righteoufnefs. 

Lead me becaufe of thofe 
That do obferve if I tranfgrcfs i 
Set thy ways right before, where my ftep gocsj 
For in his faltring mouth unliable »5 

No word is firm or footh ; 
Their inflde, troubles miferable ; 
An open grave their throat, their tongue they fmooth* 
God, find them guilty; let them fall 

By their own counfels qiiellM ; JO 

Pu(h them in their rebellions all 
Still on; for againft thee they have rebell'd. 
Then all who truft in thee fhali bring 
Their joy, while diou from blame 
r^Defend'ft them, they fhall ever fmg 5$ 

And fliall triumph in thee, who love thy name* 
For thou, Jehovah, wilt be found 

To blefs the juft man ftill. 
As with a fhield thou wilt furround 
Hhn with thy lafUng favor and good-will. 40 
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C «9» ] ^ 

P 8 A L. VI, Aug, 13, 1653. 

r ORDf in diine anger do not reprehend me^ 
^ Nor in thy hot difpleafure me correft 5 
Pity me, Lord, for I am much dejeft, 
^nd very we?ik and faint ; heal and amend me : 
or all my bones, that ev'n with angui/h ake, m 

Are troubled, yea my foul is troubled fore. 
And thou, O Lord, how long ? turn. Lord, refton 
y foul, O fave me for thy goodnefs* fake : 
T in death no remembrance is of thee $ 
Who in the grave can celebrate thy praife f j^ 

Wearied I am with iighing out my days, 
ghtly my couch I make a kind of fea j, 
y bed I water with my tears ; mine eye 
Through grief confumcs, is waxen old and dari^ 
r tfa" midft of all mine enemies that mark. 15 

part all ye that work iniquity, 
:part from me, for the voice of my weeping 
The Lord hath heard, the Lord hath heard mj 

prayer. 
My fupplication widi acceptance fair 
le Lord will own, and have tne in his keeping. %9 
ine enemies fhall all be blank and da(h'd 
With much confufion ; then grown red with fhame^ 
They fhall return in haftc the way they came| 
nd in a moment fliall be quite abaih'd. 
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P 8 A L. VII. Aug. 14, 1653. 

Upon the words of Cufli the Benjamite againll 

LORD, my God, to thee I fly. 
Save me and fecure me under 
Thy proteftion while I cry. 
Left as a Hon (and no wonder) 
He hafte to tear my foul afunder. 
Tearing and no refcue nigh. 

Lord, my God, if I have thought 
Or done this, if wickednefs 
Be in my hands, if I have wrought 
111 to him that meant me peace, 
Or to him have rendered lefs, 
And not freeM my foe for nought j 

Let th' enemy purfue my foul 
And overtake it, let him tread 
My life down to the earth, and roll 
In the duft my glory dead. 
In the duft, and there out-fpread 
Lodge it with dishonor foul. 

Rife, Jehovah, in thine ire, 

ftoufe thyfelf amidft the rage 

Of my foes that urge like fire j 

And wake for me, their fury' aflwage j 

Judgment here thou didft engage 

And command^ which I defire. 
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^ tH* afTemblics of each nation ^5 

Will furround thee, feeking right. 

Thence to thy glorious habitation 

Return on high and in their fight. 

Jehovah judgeth moft upright 

All people from the world's foundation- j« 

Judge me, Lord, be judge in this 

According to my righteoufnefs, 

And the innocence which is 

^pon me : caufe at length to ceaie 

^f evil men the wickednefs j^ 

\nd their power that do amifs. 

^ut the juft eftablifh faft, 

>ince thou art the juft God that trie* 

iearts and reins. On God is caft 

Ay defence, and in him lies, 4.9 

n him who, both juft and wife, 

aFes th' upright of heart at lafl» 

rod is a juft judge and fevere, 

i3id Ood is every day offended ; 

' th' unjuft will not forbear, 45 

is fword he whets, his bow hath bended 

Jready, and for him intended 

'he tools of death, that waits him near. 
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(Ifis arrows purpofely made )ie 

For them that perfecute.) Behold 50 

He travels big with vanity, 

Trouble he hath conceived of old 

As in a womb, and from that mold 

ilath at length, brought forth a lie. 

He diggM a pit, and delv'd it deep, 55 

And fell into the pit he made ; 

His mifchief, that due courie doth keep. 

Turns on his head, and his ill trade 

Of violence will undelay'd 

Fall on his crown with ruin fleep. 6f 

Then will I Jehovah's praife 
According to his juftice raife, 
And fmg the Name and Deity 
pf Jehovah the moft high. 

P s A L. Vin. Atjg. M9 1655. 

O Jehovah our Lord, how woiulrona gveat 
And gl6rious is thy name through all the -oarthl 
$9 as above the Heav'ns thy piaife to fct 
Out of the tender mouths of lateit birth. 

Out of the mouths of babes and fucklings thoa ^ 
Haft founded ftrength becaufe of all thy foes. 

To ftint th' enemy, and flack th' avenger's brow. 
That bends his rage thy providence to' oppofe. 

"• HThcB 
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^hen I behold thy Heav'ns, thy fingers' art. 

The mooo and ftars which thou fo bright haft £et 10 

In the pure firmament, then faith my heart, 
O what is man that thou remembreft yet, 

jfLnd think' ft upon him j or of man begot, 
That him thou vifit'ft, and of him art found ? 

Scarce to be lefs than Gods, thou mad'ft his lot, i^ 
With honor and with ftate thou haft him crownM* 

O'er the works of thy liand tkou mad' ft him Lord, 

Thou haft put all under his lordly feet. 
All flocks, and herds, by thy commanding word, "^ 

All beafts that in the field or foreft meet^ %o 

Fowl of the Heav'ns, and fifti that through the wet 
Sea pat^ i|» il^oaU do Aide, and know no dearth. 

Jehovah our Lord, how wondrous great 

And glorious is $!hy name through ail the moA \ 

Afril^ 1648. J. M. 
Nine of the Psalms doae into Meter, 
Wherein «d1, but what i« in a different chara£ler, arc' 
the very words of the teirt, tranflated from the 
original. 

P s A L. LXXX. 

1 nn H O U Shepherd that doft Ifrad icgp, 

-^ Give ear in time of need. 
Who lea4cft^ike a fl9Qkx)f Owep . ♦ 

fij^y^^^/ijofeph's feed 5 

Ox TVaX. 
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That fitft between the Cherubs bright f 

Bei<ween their nuings out-Jpreadf 
Shine forth, and from thy cloud give light , 

And on our foes thy dread, 

2 In Ephiaim's view and Benjamin^Sy 
And in Manafle^s fight. 

Awake • thy ftrength, come, and be feen 
To fave us by thy might, 

3 Tiim us again, thy grace di'vine 
Tousy O God, vouchfafe', 

Caufe thou thy face on us to ihine. 
And tlien we ihall be fafe. 

4 Lord God of Hofts, how long wilt thou. 
How long wilt thou declare 

Thy f fmoking wrath, and angry bronu 
Againft thy people's prayer ! 

5 Thou feed'ft them with the bread of tears. 
Their bread with tears they eat, 

And mak'ft them % largely drink the telstrs 

Where^th their cheeks are nvet, 
$ A ftrife thou mak'il us and a prey 

To every neighbour foe. 
Among themfelves they y laugh, they |l play. 

And II flouts at us they throw. 
7 Return us, and thy grace divine, 

O God of Hofts, <uouch/afei 
Caufe thou thy face on us to (hine. 

And then we fhall be fafe, 

^Gnorera. \ Qnafianta.^ % Sh^ijh, |j yi/j 
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le from Egypt thou haft brought^ 

"ree lo*ve made it tbiney 

3v'ft out nations, proud and baut, 3^ 

lant this lo^vfiy vine. 

didft prepaie for it a place, 
root it deep and faft, 
began to grotv apace^ 

ill'd the land at loft. 40 

h her green (hade that cover'd all^ 
lills were o'ver-fpready 
ighs as bigb as cedars tall 
He'd their lofty bead, 

branches on the <weflern Jide 4-5 

I to the fea (he fent, 
"ward to that river ivide 
>ther branches fwent. 
y hail thoii laid her hedges low, 
broken down her fence, 5* 

1 may pluck her, as they go, 
rudefl ^violence F 

tujked boar out of the wood 
ims it by the roots, 

:afts there brouze, and make their food 55 
Xapes and tender Jboots. 
im now, God of Hofts, look down 

Heav'n, thy feat divine, 
usy but ivitbout a froivn^ 
vifit this tbj vine* €0 

O 3 IS Viiit 
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15 Vifit this vine, whick thy right hand 
Hath fet, and planted iMg^ 

And the young branch, that for thyftlf 
Thou haft made firm and ftrong; 

16 But now it is confumM with ktt^ 
And cut fwitb axes down, 

They pcriih at thy dreadful ire, 
' *At thy rebuke and frowA. 

17 Upon the man of ^thy right hand 
Let thy good hand be laidy 

Upon the fon of man, whom thov 

Strong for thyfelf haft made* 
i$ So ihall we not go back from thet 

To ivays of fin andft>amey 
Quicken us thou, then gkutly we 

Shall call upon thy Name. 
19 Return us, and thy grace diwte, ^ 
• Lord God of Hofts, n/oucbfafif 
Caufe thou thy face on us to ikine^ 

And then we fhall be fafe. 

P s A L. LXXXI. 

1 ^T^ O God oar ftrength fing loud, and cl 

^ Sing loud to God our King^ 
To Jacob's God, that all may bear. 
Loud acclamations ring* 

2 Prepare a hymn, prepare a ibng, 
. The timbrel hither bring, . 

The cbearful pfaltry bring along. 
And harp fwitb pleafant firings 



PSALM LXXXI. 19^ 

I BloWy as is lATonty in die new mooa 

With trumpets' /(7/>y yb««^ xo 

rh' appointed time, the day where©* 

' Our folemn feaft comes round. 
|. This wa$ a ftsrtste gitv^n of old 

For Ifrael to ohfewey 
\ law of Jacob's Gody to boUy t$ 

From lobence tbey might not /werve, 
i This he a telKmony ordain'd 

In Jofeph, not to change, 
iVhen as he pafs'd- through Egypt land ; 

The tongue I heard was ftrange. 10 

From burden, and from Jla^i/b toif, 
■ I fet his fhoulder free : 
its hands from po€s, and mirj ftniy 

l^eliverM were by me. 

When trouble did thee fore affaily ftj 

On me then didft thou caU, 
and I to free thee did not fail. 

And led thee out of thrall. 
anfwer'd thee in * thunder deep 

With clouds incompafsM round | 30 

try'd thee at the vtatisrjhep 
Of Meriba renowned. 

Hear, O my People, hearken nvettf 

I teftify to thee, 

him ancient flock of Iffft^, 35- 

If thou wilt lift to me, 

• Be Setber ragnam. 

O 4 9 Throughout 
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9 Throughout the land of thy abode 
No alien God (hall be. 

Nor ihalt thou to a foreign God 
In honovr bend thy knee. 

10 I am the Lord thy God which brought 
Thee out of Egypt land ; 

Aflc large enough, and I, befougbty 
Will grant thy. full demand. 

1 1 And yet my people would not bear 
Nor hearken to my voice 5 

And Ifrael, fwhom I lo'v*d fo dear^ 
. MiflikM me for his choice. 

12 Then did I leave thena to their will. 
And to their wandering mind 5 

Their own conceits^they followed ftill. 
Their own devices blind. 

13 O that my people would he wife. 
To ferve me all their dap. 

And O that Ifrael would. ^7<Az;(/^ 
To walk my righteous ways. 

14 Then would I foon bring down their foes. 
That noiv fo proudly rife, 

And turn my hand againft all tbofe 
That are their enemies. 

15 Who hate the Lord (hould then he fain 
To bow to him and bend, 

But tbey, bis people, Jbould r^emain, 
T^eir time ihould have no end* 
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i'6 And he would feed them from the Jbock 6^ 

With flower of fineft wheat. 
And fatisfy them from the rock 

With honey for their meat, ' 

p s A L. Lxxxir. 

1 /^ OD in the • great * aifembly ftands 

^^ Of kings and lordly Jiatesy 
f Among the Gods, f on both his hands 

He judges and debates. 
I How long will ye J pervert the right 5 

With X judgment falfe and wrong. 
Favoring the wicked hy your mighty 

Who thence gronu bold and ftrongf 
i II Regard the'|| weak and fatherlefs, 

II Difpatch the || poor man's caufe, ^o 

A.nd •* raife the man in deep diftreft 

By *• juft and equal laws. 
\. Defend the poor and defolate. 

And refcue from the hands 
Df wicked men the low eftate ^ ^ 

Of him that help demands. 
; They know not, nor will underftand. 

In darknefs they walk on. 
The earth's foundations all arc f f mov'd. 

And tt °^t of order gone. %^ 

» Bagnadatb-eL f B^ken^. J Ttjbphetu gnaveh 
I ShiphtU'dal. •♦ HatsctUku. ft Jimmotu, 

6Ifaid 
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4 I faid that yc wti« Godt, yea all 
The fons of God moft high j 

7 But ye (hall die like men, and fall 
As other princes <//>. 

8 Rife God, * judge thou the earth in mighty 15 
This nvicked earth * redrefs. 

For thou art he who ftialt by right 
The nations all pofTefs. 

p s A L. Lxxxm. 

\ 'Ty E not tluou filent noiu at lengthy 
" JD O God, hold not thy peace } 
Sit thou not ftill, O God o{ flrengtb. 
We cry^ and do not ceaft. 

2 For lo thy furious foes 119113 f fwcU, "$ 
. ^ And f ftorm outrageoufly^ 

And they that haie thee, pr^ud and felly 
Exalt their heads full high. 

3 Againft thy people they J contrive 

II Their plots and counfcls deep, M 

** Them to infnare they chiefly ftrive, 

tt Whom thou doft hide and keep. 
4. Come let us cut them off, fay they^ 

Till they no nation be, 
That Ifrael's name for ever may I ^ 

^Be loft in memory. 

^ * ShipbUu f Jek^mi^. % JsgHMrimu: 

\Sod. "** Jirthjagnatju gmtl. i\Xfi$lmtuca. 

5 For 
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J- For they conAilt • with all their might, 

And all as one in mind 
Themfelves againft thee they unite, 

And in firm union bind. lO 

6 The tents of £dom, and the brood 
V Oi fcornful lihmael, 

Moab, with them of Hagar's bk>od, 
T^at in the defert d^ell j 

7 Gebal and Ammon there cnnfftre^ X5 
And hateful Amalec, 

l^he Philiftins, and they of Tyre, 

Whofe hounds the fea doth check, 
Z With them gresa AfliBr alfo bands 

And doth confirm the knot : 30 

jiU thefe have lent their armed hands 
^ T*o aid the fons of Lot. 

9 Do to them ae to Midian holdy 
That 'wafted all the coafl^ 

To Sifera, and as is told 35 

Thou didft to Jabin's hofty 
When iifi the brook of Kifhon old^ 

They 'were repulsed and flain, 

10 At Eudor quite cut off, and roU'd 

As dung upon the plain. 40 

1 1 As Zeb and Oreb evil fped, 
So let their princes fpeed. 

As Zeba, and Zalmunna bled^ 
So let their ^vincti bleed. 



• Ley jacbdau* 
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% Lord God of Hofts, hear notv my prayer | 
O Jacob's God, give ear, 

9 Thou G6d our ihield, look on the face 
Of thy anointed dear. 

10 For one day in thy courts to be 
Is better, and more hleft^ 

Than in the joys of .vanity 

A thoufand days at befi, 
I in the temple of my God 

Had rather keep a door. 
Than dwell ia tents, and rich dtode^ 
5 .With fm for e'vermore, 

IX For God the L^d both fun and ihield 
Gives grace and glory bright, 

No good from them ihai) be withheld 
Whofe Mrays are juft and rs|^ht. 

2^ Lord God of }^o&a, that reign^fi Mn bigh^ 
That man is tr^iy Weft^ 

Who onhf on thee dpth rely. 
And in thee only reft. 

PsAL. LXXXV. 

1 'npH Y larvd t© favour gracioufly 

J- Thou haft not, LcM-d, been Aaok, 
Thou haft from hard'Ca^wAy 
Returned Jacob back. 

X Th' iniquky ,t^ou didft forgive 
*That 'wrought thy peo{^e w©e. 

And all their fm, that iUd thee grie^/ef 
Haft hid 'where none fi all 'knoixj^ . _ 
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anger all thou hadft removM, 
ilmly didft return !• 

♦ fierce wrath, which we had proved 
rfe than fire to bum. 

• our faviog liealth aad peace, 
IS, and us reilore, 

iignadjon caufe to ceafe g ^ 

d us, and chide no more, 

lou be aafiy without end^ 

JT angry thus, 

I thy frowalag ire extend 

ge to age on us ? lO 

lOu not f tiun, and bear 9ttt tvoiu^ 

again f revive, 
ly people may rejoice, 

prefervM alive ? 

is to fee thy geodnefs. Lord, %^ 

:hy mercy (hew 5 
ig health to U8 afford^ 

• in us renewj, 

'M what God the Lord wHl fpeak, 

fir ait and hear, 30 

people he fpeaks peace, 

hF8 faints fuH dear^ * 

ir faints he will fpeak peace, ^ 

them never more 

folly, but furceafr 35 

afs as before, 

Theiitrnh^Aeat0fihy<ifJtath,\ ,: . * 
Turn to quicken us, 

9 Sureljr 
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9 Surely to fuch as do him fear 
Salvation is at hand. 

And glory (hall ere long appear 
To dwell within our land, 

10 Mercy and Truth. fi&«f long nvere mifs^'d' 
t^o^ joyfully are met; 

S*weet Peace and Righteoufnefs have-kifs^dy 
And band in band arefet, 

11 Truth from the earth, /2>(f to afi&nuer^ 
Shall bud and bloflfom then^ 

And Juftice from her heavenly bower 

Look down on mortal men, 
II The Lord will alfo then beftow 

Whatever thing is good. 
Our land (hall foith in plenty throw 

Her fruits to he our food, 
r3 Before him RighteoufViefs fhall go 

His royal harbinger ; 
Then * will he come, and not be flow, 

His footfteps cannot err. 

PsAL. LXXXVL 

x- ^T^H Y gracious ear, O Lord, incline,, 

-■- O hear me, / thee pray^ 
For I am poor, and almoft pine 
With need, and fad decay • 

♦ Heb. He ^llfet bisfteps to the nvay. 

2 Pr 
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nre my Ibui, for ♦ I hare trod 5- 

ways, and love the juft ; 
du thy fervant, O my God> 
jiiU in thee doth tnift. 
me. Lord, for daily thee 
I ; 4* O make rejoice x* 

rvant^s foul ; for, Lord, to thee 
my foul and voice, 

Jiou art good, thou. Lord, art prone 
tardon, thou to all 

\ of mercy, thou ahne 1 5 

hem that on thee call. * 

I my fupplkation, Lord, 
ear, and to the cry 
incejfant prayers afK>rd 

hearing graciou(ly. t« 

the day of my diftrefs 
[ call on thee for aid } 
)u wilt grant me free accefSf 
anfwer ivbat I prayed, 

thee among the Gods is noney 25 

ord, nor any works 
that other Gods ha^e 8one 
: to thy glorious works, 
nations all whom thou haft made 
\ comtf and ali/ball frame 30 

wr them low before thee. Lord, 
I glorify thy name. 

, I mm good f loving f a doer ofgoodandboly things, 
.. IIL P xo For 



If For great tho\(;^, wei4 itroml^ |^t 
By thy ftrong hand are 4oBe» . . 

Thou in thy e<verla^ng fmi 
Remaineft God alone. . 

11 Teach me, O Lord^ Chy vray m^Jk rights 
^ I in thy truth will bide,- 

To fear thy nan^ lay ^eiut unit^j, : . 
So Jball it neijerfiide, 

12 Thee will I praife^ Lord lay God, 
^hee honor and adore 

With my whole heart, and blaee «broad 
Thy name foi^vermoreu .-^ 

13 For great thy mercy^b tcJw'jpd jwe^ 
And thou haft freeM my foul, ; ; . 

Ev'n from the loweft HelJ fet fr^^ 
5v ^From deepeft darknefs fouL 

14 O God| the proud agai&ft ^me rift. 
And violent men are met . 

To feek my life, anjt i^ their cyejR 

No fear of thee have fet^ . 
^ I But thou, Lo^kI) »rt tkjs God moft iBikl, 

Readieft thy grace to fhew^ 
SJow to be angry, and #^ fiitd 

Moft merciful, moft trjie, 
j6 O turn to sie tbyfivpe at ieiigtb^ 
4 - And me have mercy on, ^ 
Unto thy fervant ^ive thy ibreiigtJij 

An4 fave thy handmaid's ion. 



f S A L M LXXXVI. ' 4ll-~ 

(ign of good to me dFordy 
: my foes then fee, 
kaih^d, becaufe thou, Lordy 
Ip and comfort me. 

PsAL, LXXXVII. 

ONQ the hply mounti^ns j6i^^ 

's his foundation faft> 

'ed is hi/ fsmSuary^ 

pU there is flac'd, 

air gates tlit iK>rd loves more % 

1 the dwellings fair 

\ landy tbppgl there he Jhre^ 

nvtthin his can, 

Go(^' ixioil glorious things - 

a^roa^ are fpake ; 10 . 

>n Egypt, njiibere fraud kings 
• forefathers yoke* 

Babel iMmyinwdit 

full of f corn, 

with Ethiop's^Ktfai^ emds^ s| 

man there was bom : 

ice th^tt 'pTitifa fhall itk our ear 

of Sion lafi, 

this man wasp' b5ini in her, . . - \ 

od fhall fix her faft. , « ^to 

rd fhall write it in a fcroll 

f er fliaU be out-woni, - - > » 

the natlpns doth Inroll, - 

is man there was bom, 

P » 7 Both 
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7 Both they who (ing, and they who dance. 

With facrid fongs are there. 
In ^etfre/b brooks y and fift fireams glance^ 

And all my fountains clear, 

PsAL. LXXXVIII. 

1 T O R D God, that doft me fare and keep, 

J—' All day to thee I cry $ 
And all night long before thee <weep. 

Before thee proftrate lie, 
% Into thy prefence let ray prayer 

With fighs de*vout afcend. 
And to my cries, that ceafelefs are^ 

Thine ear with favor bend. 

3 For cloy'd with woes and trouble ftore 
' -Surcharged my foul doth lie. 

My lift at death's uncbearfid door 
Unto the grave draws nigh. 

4 Reckoned I am with them that pafs 
Down to the difmal pit, 

I am a * man, >but weak, alas. 
And for that name unfit. 

5 From life difchaigM and parted quite 
Among the dead tofteep. 

And like the flain in bloody figbt 
That in the grave lie deep, 

• Heb, A man ivitbout manly Jhengtb, 



PSALM LXXXVIII. 2ts 

remembereft no more, 
morfe regard, 
^hy hand dcliverM o'er 
ieous boufe bath barred. 
le loweft pit profound 25 

e all forlorn, 

eft darknefs bovers round, 
leeps to mourn, 

I, from nvbicb no Jbelter fafues^ 
loth prefs on me ; 30 

k'ft upon me all thy ways, 
thy waves break me, 
my friends from me eftrange, 
ft me odious, 

sdious, for tbey cbange, 35 

e pent up thus, 
brrow, and affliftion great, 
yrows dim and dead, 
: day I thee intreat, 

to thee I fpread. 40 

1 do wonders on the dead, 
leceasM arife 

\ttfrom tbeir loatbfome bed 
and bolloiv eyes? 

r thy loving'kindnefs tell 45 

the grave batb bold, 
in perdition diuell, 
'ulnefs unfold ? 

♦ Tbe Hebr. bears botb. 

P 3 w la 
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22 In darknefs can thy mighty bmad ' 

Or wondrous afls be known, p 

Thy juftice in the ^/0MV^ land 
Oi dark oblivion ? 

13 But I to thee, O Lord| do cryy > 
Ere yet my life bej^ent, 

And up to tbee my prayer dUb kiin 5f 

Each morn, and thee prevent. ^ 

14 Why wilt thou. Lord, my foul forfake, 
, And hide thy face from me ? 

25 That am already brukM, and * fhakc 

■ With terror fent from thee? ^ 

BruisM, and^afili£ked, 9Ad/Q io'tv 

As ready to expire. 
While I thy terrors undergo 

AftonifhM with thine ire. 

26 Thy fierce wrath over me dotk flow, <5» 
Thy threatnlngs cut; me through : 

27 All day they round about iXM^ go,i ' 
.. Like waves they me purfue. : r 

iS Lover and friftod!thmi haft reinosi^dy t 

And fever'd from me far : ■' t® 

They fy me /^(^W whom I have Iw^ *- 

And as in darknefs are. 

♦ Heb. fra Concuffioni^ 
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A Paraplirtft oii P i a t. CXIV. 

ind the foll^vfing P6jm were done by tke AtI- 
thor at fifteeu years old. 

- H E N the bleft feed o'f Terah's faithful fon 

After long toil tjieir lfi>erty bad won> 
»aft from Pharian flelck ta Cao^aB iand^ 
y the ftrength of the Almighty's haH4> 
ih's wonders were in Ifrael fhown, 5 

•aife and glory wasjn IfraidL Imown;. ^ 

faw the tiQiiblei fia^ and fliirermg fled, 
ought to hide his froth-becurled head 
n the earth ; Jordan's clear (beams recoil^ 
faint hoft that hath receiv'd the foil. 10 

igh, huge-bellied moontains fltrp like ram* *- . 
igft their ewes, the little hills 'like- lamb«. 
fled the ocean ? And why (kipt the niountains ? 
turned Jordan tow*rd his cryftal fountains ? 
;, Earthy and at the prefence be aghaft 'i| 

n that ever was, and ay fhall laft, 
glafly floods from rwgged rocks can cru(h| 
make foft rills from fiery flint-ftones g^ib* 
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PSAL. CXXXVI. 

L£ T us with a gladfome mind 
Praife the Lord, for he is kind. 
For his mercies ay indure. 
Ever faithful, ever furc. 

Let us hkize his name abroad. 
For of Gods he is the God j 
For his &c» 

O let us his praife^ tell, 
Who doth the wrathful tyrants quell.. 
For his ^r- 

Who with his miracles doth make 
Amazed Heaven and Earth to ihake» 
For his fifr/ 

MTho by his wifdom did create 
The painted Heavens fo full of ftate* 
For his &c. 

Who did the fblid earth ordain 
To rift above the watry^phun* 
For his &c. 

Who by his all-commanding might 
J>id fill the new-made world with light* 
For his 6fr» 



bon they did devour 

y king with all his power* 

fife. 



35 



PSALM CXXXVI. ftc^ 

'd the golden-ti^ed fun, 
ly long his courfe to run. 34 

&c. 

ed moon to (hine by night, 
her fpangled fifters bright. 

lis thunder-clafping han^ 
firft-bom of Egypt land^ 
&c. ^ 

sfpite of Pharao fell, 
ht from thence )ii8 Ifrael. 

&c. 

y waves he cleft in twain ^» 

ythrsan main. 



s flood ftill like walls oTglafs, 

: Hebrew bands did pafs. ^ 



55 
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His chofen people hq.d^d bkft 
iMk the wafteful wil4e;rnei»« 
For his &c. 

In bloody battel h« biXMight down 
Kings of prowefs and renown« 
,: ► For his &c. 

He foird bold Seon and his hoftj 
That nil'd the Ampmrean coaft. 
^ ^ For his &c. 

And large-limb'd Og he did fubdue. 
With all his over-hardy crew. 
For his &c. 

Jind to his fervant JSrzsl 
lie gave their land therein to dwell. 
For his &c. 

He hath with a piteous. eye 
J^eheld us in our miiery. 
For his &c. 

And freed us from the fla?cty 
Of the invading ene»y* 
* -^ For his &c. 
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PSALM CXXXVt; tif 

1 living creatures he doth feed, 85 

Qd with full hand fupplies their need* 
For his &c* 

et us therefore warble forth 

iis mighty majefty and worth.. 90 

For his &c^ 

That his manfion hath on high 
Above the reach of mortal eye. 

For his mercies ay indure, 95 

Ever faithful, everfure. 
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Quorum pleraque intra Annum ^tatis 
Vigefimum confcripfit* 



ftft^ MILTON^S POEMS. 

Ad Joannem Miltontim. i 

GRACIA Maeonidem, jaflet fibi Roma Maronem, 
Anglia Miltonum ja£lat utrique parem. 

Selvaogi. 



Al Signbr Gio. Miltoni Nobile Inglefe^ 
ODE. 

ERG IMI air Etra 6 Clio 
Perche di ftelle intrecciero corona 
Non piu del Biondo Dio 
La Fronde eterna in Pindo, e in Elicona, 
Dienfi a merto maggior, maggiori i fregiy 
A' celcfte virtu cclefti pregi. 

Non pno del tempo edace 
Rimaner preda, ctemo alto valore 
Non puo r oblio rapace 
Furai' dalle memorie eccelfo onore, 
Su V arco di mia ceti*a un dardo forte 
Virtu m'adatti, e feriro la morte, 

Del Ocean profondo 

Cinta dagli ampi gorghi Anglia refiede 

Separata dal mondo, 

Pero che il fuo valor Tumana eccede : 

Quefta feconda sa produrre Eroif 

Ch' hanno a ragion del fovniraan tra noi. 

AHa 
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Alia virtu fbandita 

Danno ne i petti k>r fido ricetto, 

K)uella gli e fol gradita, 

Perchc in lei fan trovar gioia, e diletto }• 

^dillo tu, Giovanni » e moftra in tan to 

Con tua vera virtu, vero il mio Canto. 

Xungi dal Patrio lido 

^pinfc Zeufi V induftre ardente bramaj 

Ch* udio d' Helena il grido 

'Con aurea tromba rimbombar la fania, 

^ per poterla effigiare al paro 

^alle piu belle idee trafle il piu raro. 

'Cofi TApe ingegnofa 

^Trae con indullria il fuo liquor prcgiato 

^al giglio e dalla rofa, 

^ quanti vaghi fiori ornano il prato ; 

^ormano nn dolce fuon diverfe Chorde, 

Fan vari^ voci melodia concorde. 

Bi bella gloria amenta 

Milton dal C^el natio per varie parti 
Le peregrine piante 
Volgefti a ricgr-car fcienze, ed arti $ 
Del Gallo regnator vedefti i Regni, 
£ deir Italia ancoc g? £roi piu degni« 



Vol. III. a Fabro 



^ MILT.t>N*6: PO^EMS» 

Fabro qua(i divino 

Sol virtu rintracciando M tuo pe&fieio 

Vide in ogni confino 

Chi di nobil valor calca iLfentiero ;. 

L* ottimo dal miglior dopo fcegliea 

P^r fabbricar d* agai virtu V idea. 

Qwanti nacquero in Flora 

in lei del parlar Tofco apprefer Tarte, 
La cui memoria onora 

II mondo fatta etema in dotte carte, 
Volefti ricercar per tuo teforo, 
£ parlafti con lor nell* opre loFo. 

Neir altera Babelle 

Per te il parlar confufe Giove in vanoj 

Che per varie favelle 

Di fe fteffa trofeo cadde fu'l piano ! 

Ch' Ode oltr' aH Anglia il Aio piti degno IS 

Spagna, Francia, Tolcanar, c G^eeia e Koms 

1 piu profondi arcani 

Ch' occulta la nattira e m c'itlo e in terra 
Ch' a Ingegni fovrumani 
Troppo avaro tal' hor gK chiude, e ferrdy 
Chiaromente conofci, e giungi al fine 
Pel] a moral virtudc tA gran confine.' 
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Non batta il Tempo Tale, 

Permiii immoto, c in un fermin fi gV anni, 

Che di virtu immortale 

Scorron di troppo ingiuriofi a i danni j 

Che s'opre degnc di Poema o ftoria 

Puron gia. Thai prefenti alia memoria. 

Daxnmi tua dolce Cetra 

Se vuoi ch*io dica del tuo dolce canto, 

Ch* inalzandoti air Etra 

Di farti huomo celefte ottiene il vanto. 

In Tamigi il dira che gl' e concefl© 

Per te fuo cigno parreggiar Penneflb. 

1 o che in riva del Arno 

Tento fpicgar tuo merto alto, e preclaro 

So che fatico indarno, 

£ ad ammirar, non a lodarlo imparo ; 

Freno dunque la lingua, e afcolto il coi*e 

Che tl prcnde a lodar con lo ftupore. 



Del fig, Antonio Francini gentilhuomo 

Fiorentino. 



Qj» 
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J O A NNI MILT ONI 
LONDINENSI, 

Juveni patria, virtutibus eximio, 

•VI RO qui mirlta peregrinatione, ftiidia cunfta orbia 
terrarum loca perfpexit, ut novus Ulyffes omnia 
fibique ab omnibus apprehcnderet : 

Polyglotto, in cujus ore linguae jam deperdits (ic re* 
vivifcunt, ut idiomata omnia fmt in ejus laudibus 
infacunds^;^ jEt jure ea percallet, ut admiratipnes et 
plaufus populorum ab propria faplentia excitatos in- 
telligat I 

Illi, cujus animi dotes corporifque fenfus ad admira- 
tionem commovent, et per ipfam motum cuique au- 
ferunt; cujus opera ad plaufus hortantur, fed * ve- 
nuftate vocem laudatoribus adimunt. 

Cui in memoria totus orbisj in intellc6lu fapientia; 
in voluntate ardor gloriae ; in ore eloquentia j harmo- 
nicos coeleftium fphaerarum fonitus aftronomia ducc 
audienti} chara£leres mirabilium naturae per quos 

* vailitate. Edit. 1645. 

Q^l Del 
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Dei magnitudo defcribitur magiiira philofophia le- 
gend antiquitatum latebras, vetuftatis excidia, eni- 
diti^nls ambages, comite aflidua autortim lectione, 

Exquirentiy reftauranti, percurrenti. 
At cur nitor in arduum ? 

nil in cujiis virtutibus evulgandis ora Famae non fuffi- 
ciant, nee hominum ftupor in laudandis fads e^ 
iieverendae et amoris ergo hoc ejus merids debituffl 
admirationis tributum offert Carolus Datus Patriciot 
Florentinus, 



Tanto homini fervus^ tafitab virtuds amatbr. 
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L E G I A R U M 

LIBEiR PRIMUS* 

Uegia' prima ad C a R o L u M "D E o D a T u M, 

■^ANDEM, chare, tuae milii pervenere tabellae^ 

Pertulit & voces nuncia jciurta t\ias.j 
tulit occidua Devae Ceftrenfis ab ora , 

'^ergivium prono qua .petit amne falugi. 
hum crede juvat terras aluiflc remotas ^ 

'e^us^mans.nollri, .tamque fidele caput, 
idque mihi lepidum tellus lor^ginqua fodalem 
)ebet, at unde brevi reddere jufTa velit. 
tenet urbs reflua quam Thamefis alluit.unda, 
deque nee invitum patria dulcis habet. xOi 

1 nee arundiferum mihi cura revifere Camum^ 
Jec dudum vetiti me laris angit amor, 
ia nee ai*va placent, umbrafque negantia molks^ 
>uam male Phoebicolis convenit ille locus ! 
: duri libet ufque minas perferre magiftri x^ 

'aeteraque ingenio non fubeunda meo. 
it hoc exiliiim patrios adiiflf^penate&y 
It vacuum curis otia grata fequi, 
1 ego velprofugi nomen, fortemve recufo, 
.aetus & exilii conditione fruor. ao 

itinam vates nunquam graviora tuliflfat 
He Tomitano flebilis exul agro I 



t^% MILTONI POEMATA. 
Non tunc lonio quicquam ceiliflet Homero, 

Neve foret viAo laus tibi prima Maro^ 
Tempora nam licet hic placldis dare libera Milfis, 1$ 

£t totum rapiunt me mea vita libri. 
Excipit hinc feflum ficraoii pompa theatric 

£t vQcat ad plaufus garrula fcena fuos. 
Seu catus auditui fenior» feu prodigus haeres^ 

Sen procus, ant pofita caflide miles adeft, |9 

SiVe decennali foecundus lite patronus 

Petonat inculto barbara verba foro ; 
Saepc vafer gnato fuccurrit fervus amanti^ 

Et nafum rigidi fallit ubique patris i 
Saepe novos illic virgo mirata calores . 35 

Quid fit amor nefcit, dum quoque nefctt, amat. 
Sive cruentatum furiofa Tragoecfia fceptnmr 

Qua/Tat, Sc efFufis crinibus ora rotat, 
Et dblct, & fpefto, juvat & fpeaafle dolendb, 

Interdum & lacrymis dulcis amator ineft t 4f 

Seu puer infelix indelibata reGquit 

Gaudia, Sc abrupto flendus amore cadit, 
Seu ferus e tenebris iterat Styga criminis ultor 

Confci'a funereo peflora torre movens, 
S^u moeret Pelopeia domus, (eu nobilis IE, 45 

Aut luit inceftos aula Creontis avos. 
Sed neque Tub tc£^o Temper nee in ur5e latemus, 

Irrita nee nobis tempora veris eunt. 
JNos quoque lucus habet vicina confitus ulmo» 

Atque fuburbani nobilis umbra Toci. 50 

Saeplus hic blandas fpirantia fidera fiammat 

Virgincos videas prarteriifle choros. 

Ah 
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Ah qnotics dignae ftupui miracula forime 

Quae poflit fenium vcl reparare Jovis ! 
Ah quotics vidi fuperantia Itnmina gemmas, 55^ 

Atque faces quotqirot volvit uterque polus f 
Collaque bis vivi Pelopis quae^ brachia vmcant, 

Quxque fluit pnro ne£lare tin£la via, 
Et decus erimrara fronds, tremulofqne capillosy 

Aurea quae fallax retia tcndit Amor 5 60 

Pellacefque genas, ad quos hyacinthina fordet 

Purpura, & ipfe tui floris, Adoni, rubor ! 
Cedite laudatae toties Heroides olim, 

Et quaecunquc vagum cepit arnica Jovenr. 
Cedite Achaemeniae turrita fronte puellae, :#5 

Et quot Sufa colunt, Memnoniamque Ninon* 
Vos etiam Danaae fafces fubmittite Nymphae^, 

Et vos Iliacae, Romuleaeque nurus. 
Nee Pompeianas Tarpcia Mufa coluinnaff 

Ja£let, & Au(bniis plena theatra ftolis. 70 

Gloria Virginibus debctur prima Britannia, 

Extera fat tibi fit foemina pofle fequi. 
Tuque urbs Dardaniis Londinum ftru£(a colonis ' 

Turrigerum late confpicienda caput, 
Tu nimium felix intra tua moenia claudis 75 

Quicquid foniioli pendulus orbis habet. 
Non tibi tot coelo fcintillant afh^ fereno 

Endymioneae turba mini (Ira dear» 
Quot tibi confpicuae formaque auroque puellae 

Per medias radiant turba videnda vias. to 

Oreditur hue geminis venifle inve6la eolumbi? 

Alma pharetrigero milite cm6la Veniis» 

Huic 



t34 MILTONI POEMATA. 
Huic CnidoTiy Sc riguas Simocnds fiumine valles, 

Huic Paphon, 6c rofeam poft habitura Cypron. 
Aft ego, dum pueri finit indulgentia caeci, 8| 

Moenia quam fubito linqaere faufta paro j 
£t vitare procul malefide infamia Circes 

Atria, divini Molyos ufus ope. 
Stat quoque juncofas Cami remeare paludes« 

Atque iterum rauce murmur adire Scholar 
Interea fkli parvum cape munus amici, 

Paucaque in alternos verba coafla modos. 

Elegia S£C UN-da, Anno ^tatit 17. 
9n obitum Prasconis Academici Cantabrigienfit. 

T£, qui confpicuus baculo fulgente folebas 
Palladium toties ore cicre gregem^ 
Ultima praeconum praeconem te quoque faeva 

Mors rapit, officio nee favet ipfa fuo. 
Candidiora licet fuerint tibi tempora plumis j 

Sub quibus accipimus delituiffe Jovem, 
O dignus tamen Haemonio juvenefcere fucco^ 

Dignus in ^fonios vivere pofTe dies, 
Dignus quern Stygiis medica revocaret ab undk 

Arte Coronides, facpe rogante dea* 10 

Tu fl jufTus eras acies accire togatas, 

£t celer a Phoebo nuntius ire tuo. 
Talis in lliaca ftabat Cyllenius aula 

Alipes, aetherea miffus ab arce Patris. 
Talis & Eurybates ante ora furentis AchiUei 75 

Rettulit Atrkl« juiTa fevera ducu« 

Magna 
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Magna fepulchrorum regina, iatelks Averni 

Saeva nimis Mu(n, Palladi feva nimis, 
Quin illos rapias qui pondus inutile terras^ 

Turba quidem eft telis ifta petenda tuis. i# 

Veftibus hunc igitur pullis Acadenria hige, 

£t madeant lacrymis nig^a fei*etra tuts. 
Fundat Sc ipfa modos quercbunda Eiegeia trifte»y 

Perfonet & totis n»nia moefta fcholis. 

Elegia Tertia, Anno jffitatis 17. 
In obitum * Praefulis Wintonienfis. 

Moeftus eram, & tacitus nuilo comitante fedbban^ 
Haerebantque animo triftia plura meoy 
Protinus en fubiit funeftae cladis imago 

Fecit in Angliaco quam Libitlna folo ; 
Dum procerinn ingrefla eft fplendentes marmore turret 

Dii*a fepulchrali mors metuenda face 9 
ihilfavkqite auro gravidos & jafpide muros^ 

Nee metuit fatrapum fternere falce greges. 
Tunc memini clarique ducis, fratrifque verendi 

Intempeftfvis oiTa cremata rogis : 10 

£t memini Heroum quos vidit ad aethera raptosy 

Flevit 8c amiifos Belgia tota duces. 
At te pHtecipue luxi, digniflime Prasful, 

Wintoniaeque olim gloria magna tuae^j 
Delicui fletu, & trifti fic ore querebar, 4^ 

Mors fera Tartareo diva fecunda Jovi, * 

^ Lancelot AmfarewS} who died Sept, ii, 1626. 

Nonne 
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Nonne fatis quod fylva tuas perfentiat iras, 

£t quod in herbofos jus tibi detur agros, 
Quodque afflata tuo marcefcant lilia tabo, 

£t crocus, & pulchrae Cypridi facra rofa» so 

Nee finis ut Temper fluvio contermina quercus 

Miretur lapfus praetcreuntis aquae ? 
£t tibi fuccumbit liquido quae plurima coelo 

Evehitur pennis quamlibet augur avis^ 
£t quae mille nigris errant animalia fylvis, 25 

£t quod alunt mutum Proteos antra pecus. 
Invida, tanti tibi cum fit conceila poteftas ; 

Quid juvat humana tingere caede raanus ? 
J4obileque in pe6lus certas acuifle fagittas, 

Semideamquc animani fede fugafle fua ? 50 

Talia dum lacryraans alto fub pe£lore volvo» ' 

Rofi:idus occiduis Hefperus exit aquis, 
£t Tarteiliaco iubmerferat aequore currum 

Phoebus, ab coo littore mcnfus iter. 
Ncc mora, membra cavo pofui refovenda cubili, %$ 

Condiderant oculos noxque foporque meos< i 
Cum mihi vifus eram lato fpatiarier agro> 

Heu nequit ingenium vifa referre meum. 
Jllic punicea radiabant omnia luce, 

Ut matutino cum juga fole rubentr 4a 

Ac veluti cum pandit opes Thauraantia proles^ 

Veftitu nituit multicolore folum-. 
Non dea tarn variis ornavit fioribus hortos 

AlcinoV, Zephyro Chloris amata levi. 
Flumina vernantes lambunt argentca campos, 45 

Ditior Hefpcrio flavct arena Tago» 

Serpjt 
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>doriferas per opes levis aura Favoni, 

I Tub innumeris humida nata rofis, 

1 extremis terrae Gangetidls oris 

Feri regis fingitur effe domus. 50 

ilmiferis dum denfas vitibus umbras 

:llucentes miror ifbique locos, 

ihi fubito Praeful Wintonius aflat, 

cum nitido fulfit in ore jubar ; 

d auratos defluxlt Candida talos, 55 

a divinrum cinxerat alba caput. 

e fenex tali incedit venerandus amiftu, 

muit Isto florea ten-a fono. 

I genhnatis plaudunt coeleftia pennis, 

triumphal! perfonat aetkra tuba. 60 

: novum amplexu comitem cantuque falutat, 

Liealiquis placido mifit ab ore fonos $ 

reni, & patrii felix cape gaudia regni, 

er ab hinc duro, nate, hibore vaca, 

k aligerae tetigerunt nablia turmse, 65 

ihi cum tenebris aurca pulfa quies. 

turbatos Cephaleia pcllicc fomnos, 

contingant fomnia faepe mihi« 



Elkoia 
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Ad Thomam Juniiim prsceptorem fuum« apud i 
catores Anglicos Hamburgae agentes, Paftoris 
ncft fungentem. 

CU R R £ per iaunenfum fubito mea littera pon 
I, pete Teutonicos lave per aequor agros ; 
Segnes rumpe moras, & nil, precor, obilet eunti, 

£t feftinantis nil remoretur iter. 
Ipfe ego Sicaaio fraeaantem carcere centos 

Colony 8c virides follicitabo Deos, 
Couruleamque fuis comifatam Dorida Nymphis, 

Ut tibi dent placidam per fua regaa viam. 
At tu, fi poterisy celeres tibi futie jugales^ 

Vecla qujbys Colchis fugit ab ore viri ; 
^ut queis Triptolemus Scythicas devenit in ora^ 

Gratus £leu(k]ia mUSbis ab urbe puer. 
Atque ubi Qermanas flavere videbis arenas, 

Ditis ad Ilambiirgae mo^nia fie^e graduQiju 
Dicitur occifo quse ducere noraen ab Hama, 

Clmbrica quern fertur clava dedifie neci. 
Vivit ibi antiquae clams pietatis honore 

Pracful Chrifticolas pafcere do6lus oves : 
Ille quidem e(l anims plufquam pars altera noih^ 

Dimidio vitae vivei-e cogor ego. 
Hei mihi, quot pelagi, quot montes interjedi 

Me faciunt alia parte carere mei I 

Cha 
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Charior illcmihi quam tu do£liffiine Graiuih 

Cliniadi, pronepos qui Telamonis erat { 
^amque Stagiritts generofo magnus alumnoy 25 

Quern peperit Libyco Chaonis alma Jovi. 
Qualis A^yntoridet) qualis Philyreius Herot 

Myrmidontim regi, talis 8c ille mibi. 
Primus ego Aonios illo praceunte recefTus 

Luftrabam, $c bifidi facra vireta jugi» - 39 

Pieriofque haufi latices» Clioque favente, 

CafUlio fparii Ixta ter ora mero. 
Flammeus at fignum ter viderat arietis ^thon, 

Induxitque auix> lanea terga novo« 
yiTque novo terram fparfifti Cblori fenilem .35 

Gramine^ bifque tuas ab(hilit Aufter opes : 
Nccdum ejus licuit mihi lumina pafcere vultu, 

Aut linguae dulces aure bibifTe fonos. 
Vade igitur, curfuque Eurum prasverte fonorumy 
' Quam fit opus monitis res docet, ipia vides, 40 

Inveaks diolci cum conjuge forte fedentem^ 

Mulcentcm gremio plgnora charo Aio, 
Forfitan.aut vetcrum pi^larga volunuBa patrum 

Verfantera, ^ut veri biblia faicra Dei, 
Cfleleilive animas fatui'antem rore tsnellas, 4^ 

Grande fisdutifersr religionls opus. 
Utque folet, muham fit dicere cura faluteiQy 

Dicere quam decuit, fi modo adefTet^ heFum^ 
Haec quoque paulum oculos in humum defixa modeftot 
. "Verba verecundo (is memor ore loqui j 50 

Haec tibi, fi teneris vacat inter praelia Muiis^ 

Mittit ab Angliaco littore iida manm„ 

Accipc 
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Accipe finceram, quamvis fit fera, falutem $ 

Fiat & hoc ipfo gratior ilia tibi. 
Sera quidem, fed vera fuit, quam cafta recepit 5$ 

Icai'is a lento Penelopei'a viro. 
Aft ego ({uid volui manifeftum tollere cnmen^ 

Ipfe quod ex omni parte levare nequit ? 
Arguitur tardus merito, noxamque fatetur, 

£t pudet ofHcium defemilTe fuum. 60 

Tu modo da veniam fafib, veniamque roganti^ 

Crimina diminui, quae patuere, foient. 
Non ferns in pavidos ri£^us didmcit hiantes 

Vulnifico pronos nee rapit ungue leo. 
Sflcpe farifliferi <:rudelia pe6^ora Thracis 65 

Supplicis ad moeftas delicuere preces. 
Extenfxque manus avertunt fulminis i6lus» 

Placat & iratos hoftia parva Deos. 
Jamque diu fcripfiffe tibi fuit impetus illi. 

Neve moras ultra ducere paflfus Amor. 79 

Nam vaga Fama refert, heu nuntia vera malomm 1 

In tibi finitimis bella tumere k>cis» 
Teque tuamque urbem truculento milite cingi^ . 

£t jam Saxonicos arma parafle duces. 
Te circum lat^ campos populatur Enyo, 75 

Et fata came virum jam cruor arva rigat ; 
Germanifque fuum concedit Thracia Martem^ 

Illuc Odryfios Mars pater egit equos ; 
Pcrpetuoque comans jam deflorefcit oliva» 

Fugit & aerifonam Diva perofa tubam, S« 

Fugit io terris, & jam non ultima virgo 

Creditur ad fuperas jufta volaffe domos. 

Te 
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n interea'belli circumfonat horror, 

& ignoto folus inopfque folo 5 

quam patrii non exhibuere penates, 9^> 

>eregrina quxris egenus opem. 

uraparenSy & faxis faevior albn * * 

ea quz pulfat littoris unda tul, 

e decet innoctios exponcre foetus, * 

e in extemam ferrea cogis humura, 90 

jt terns quaerant alimenta remotis 

tibi profpiciens miferat ipfe Deus, 

eta ferunt de coelo nuntia, quique 

ia poft cinercs ducat ad aftra, doccnt ? 

jfdem Stygiis quae vivas claufa tenebris, 9$- 

laque ^nimae digna perire fame ! 

iter vates terrae Thelbitidis olim 

inaffueto devia tefqua pcde, 

|ue Arabuni falebras^ diim regis Ach^bi 

t atque tuas, SIdoni dira, manus. 109 

horrifono faceratVis membra flagello, 

s ab ^mathia pellitur urbe Cilix. 

lie ipfum Gergeffae dvis lefum 

:s ingratus juflit abire fuis. 

the animos, nee fpcs cadat anxia curis, 105 

a concutiat decolor ofTa nietus. 

n'quamvis fulgentibus obfitus armis, 

mtque tibi millia tela necem, 

1 vel inerme latiis violabitur annis, 

tuo cufpis nulla cruore bibet. xis 

eris ipfe Dei radiante fub aegide tutus, 

>i cuftos, & piigil ille tibi 5 * 

[ir. R Jlle 
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Ille SionsHD qui tot A>b moep'ibn^ arcis . 

Aflyrios fudit no^e dlcnte ^iros ; 
Inque fugam vcrtit quos in Sanuoitidat oqui 

Mifit ab antiquit prifca Dawiaif ua agris^ 
Temiit & denfas pavido cum fBgrcohorteg, 

Aere diun vacuo buccina clara ibnaty 
Cornea pulvereum dum verberat iiii|;uU campuiiu 

Currus areitoXam dum quatit a^us humuTOy 
Auditurque hinnitus cquojimi ad bella mcntumi 

£t ftrcpitus ferri, munnuraque alta virum. 
£t tu (quod ibpereft miferis) fpcrai:^ memento> 

£t tua magnauimo pe^re yibcc mala j 
Ncc dubfttes quandoque fhii mclioribus amuat 

Atque iterum patxios pofle vidor^ l&ta* 

£i*S6tA Qvi»TAj Aano iStatis aa» 
In adventum vem« 

IN fe perpetuo Tcmpus rcvolubile gyro 
Jam revocat Zqphyros vere tepente novos { 
Induiturque brevem Tellus reparata juventam^ 

Jamque folota gelu duke virefcit humus. 
Fallor ? an & nobis redcunt in carmina virca^ 

Ingeniumque mihi munere veria adeit ? 
Munere veris adeft, iterumque vigefcit ab illo 

(Quis putet) atque aliquod jam ilbi pofcit opus, 
vaftalis ante ocuIos» bifidumque cacumen oberratj 
£t mihi Pyrenen fomaia ao^e ferunt } 

Concit 
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Concitaque arcano fervent mihi pc6lora mottr, 

£t furo, & fonitus me facer intus agit. 
Delius ipfe venit^ video Peneide lauro 

Implicitos crinety Delius ipfe venit. 
Jam mihi mens liqvidi raptatur in ardua coeli, 1 5 

Perque vagas nubes corpore libtr eo } 
Pcrque umbras^ perque antra feror penetralia vatum, 

Et mihi fana patent interiora Deum ; 
Intuiturque animus toto quid agatur Olympo, 

Nee fugiunt oculos Tartara csca meos. %m 

Quid tarn grande fonat dtftento fpiritus ore ? 

Quid parit h«c rabies, quid facer ifte furor ? 
▼tr mihiy quod dedit ingenium, cantabitur iUo $ 

Profuerint ifto reddita dona modo. 
Jam Philomela tuos fbliis adoperta novellis 25 

Inftituis modulosy dum filet omne nemus : 
Urbe egOy tu fylva fimul incipiamus utrique, 

£t iimul adventum veris uterque canat. 
Veris io rediere vices^ celebremus honoret 

Veris^ & hoc fubeat Mufa * perennis opus. 30 

Jam fol ^thiopas fugiens Tithomaque arva, 

Fle£lit ad Ai'ftoas aurea lora plagas. 
Xft breve nodis iter, brevis eft mora noflis opa€9e> 

Horrida cum tenebris exulat ilia fuis. 
Jamque Lycaonius plauftrum coelefte Bootes 3 5 

Non longa fequitur feifus ut ante via $ 
Nunc etiam folitas circum Jovis atria toto 

Excnbias agitant fidera rara polo. 

* quotannis. Edit. i6/^s* 

R % Nam 
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Nam dolus, & caedes, & vis cum no£le receflity 

Neve Giganteum Dii timuere fcelus. 4* 

Forte aliquls fcopuli recubans in vertice paftor^ 

Rofcida cum primo foie rubefclt humus, 
Hac, aity hac certe caruifti no6le puella 

Phoebe tua, celeres quae retineret equos. 
Lxta fuas repetit fylvas, pharetramque refumit 45 

Cynthia, Luciferas ut videt alta rotas» 
St tenues ponens radios gaudere videtur 

Officium fieri tam breve fratris ope. 
Defere, Phoebus ait, thalanios Aurora feniles. 

Quid juvat efFoeto procubuiife toro ? 50 

Te manet bolides vindi venator in herba, 
' Surge, tuos ignes altus Hymettus habet. 
Flava verecundo dea crimen in ore fatetur, 

£t matutinos ocius urget equos. 
Exuit invifam Tellus rediviva fene^kam* 55 

Et cupit amplexus Phoebe fubire tuos | 
£1 cupit, ,Sc digna eft, quid enim formofius illat 

Pandit ut omniferos luxuriofa (inus, 
Atque Arabum fpirat mefles, Sc ab ore venufto 

Mitia cum Paphiis fundit amoma rofis ! §9. 

Ecce coronatur facro frons ardua luce, 

Cingit ut Idaeam pinea turns Opim j 
Et vario madidos intexit fiore capillos, 

Floribus & vifa eft poffe placere fuis. 
Floribus effufos ut erat redimita cgpillos I5 

Tenario placuit diva Sicana Deo. 
Afpice Phcebe t»bi faciies hortantur amores, 
Mellitafque movent fl«nina verna preces. 

Cinnamea 
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Cinnamea Zephyrus leve plaudit odorifer ala, 

^ Blanditiafque tibi fcrre videntur aves. 70 

Ncc fine dote tuos temeraria quaerit araores 

Terra, nee optatos pofcit egena tqros, 
Alma falutiferum medicos tibi gramen in uful 

Praebet, &c hinc titulos adjuvat ipfa tuos. 
Quod fi tc pretium, fi te fulgentia tangunt 75 

Munera, (muneribus faepe coemptus Amor) 
Ilia tibi oftentat quafcunque Tub sequore vafto, 

Et fuperinjeflis montibus abdit opes. 
Ah quoties cum tu clivofo fcffus Olympo 

In vefpertinas praecipitaris aquas, to 

Cur te, inquit, curfu languentem Phoebe diumo 

Hefperiis recipit Caerula mater aquis ? 
Quid tibi cum Tethy ! Quid cum Tarteflidc lymphi, 

Dia quid immundo perluis ora falo ? 
Frigora Phoebe mea melius captabis in utobrJ, $5 

Hue ades, ardentes imbue rore comas. 
Mollior egelida veniet tibi fomnus in hcrbl^ 

Hue ades, & gremio lumina pone meo. 
Quaque jaccs circum mulcebit lene fulurran* 

Aura per humentes corpora fufa rofas. fo 

"Nee me (crede mihi) terrent Semeleia fata, 

Nee Phaetonteo fumidus axis equo ; 
Cum tu Phoebe tuo fapientius uteris igni, 

Hue ades, & gremio lumina pone meo. 
Sic Telius lafciva fuos fufpirat amoresj 95 

Matris in exemplum cstera turba ruunt* ) 

Nunc et^nim toto currit ragus orbe Cupido^ 

Languentefque fovet folis ab igne facf s» 
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Jnfonuere novis Icthalia comua nervisy 

Trifte inicant ferro tela corufca novo. I09 

Jamque vel invidiam tentat fuperaffe Dianamy 

Qu«que fedet facro Vefta pudica foco. 
Ipfa renefcentcm reparat Venus annua formani} 

Atque iterum tepido creditur orta o&ari. 
Marmoreas juvenes clamant HymenKe^per urbes, 105 

Littus io Hymen» & cava faxa fonant. 
Cultior ille venit tunicaque decentior apta» 

Puniceum redolet veftis odora crocum. 
Egrediturque frequens ad amoeni gaudia veris 

Virgineo8 auro cin£la puella f^nus. no 

Votum eft cuique fuum, votum eft tamen omnibus unum* 

Ut (ibi qucm cupiat, dot Cytherea virum. 
Nunc quoque ieptena moduUtur arundine paftor> 

Et fua qu:9 jimgat carmina Phyllis habet, 
Navita no6):umo placat fua fidera cantu, 1x5 

Delphinafque leves ad vada fumma vocat. 
Jupiter ipfe alto cum conjuge ludit Olympoj 

Convoc^t Sc famulos ad fua fefta Deos. ^ 

Nunc etiam Satyri cum fera ci'epufcula furguntj 

Pervolitant celeri florea rura choro, iso 

Sylvanufque fua cyparifli fronde revin£lu8» 

Semicaperque Deus, femideufque caper, 
Qusque Tub arboribus Dryades latuere vetuftis 

Per juga, per folos expatiantur agros. 
Per fata luxuriat fruticetaque Mxnalius Pan^ 1%$ 

Vix Cybele mater, vix fibi tuta Ceres j 
Atque aliquam cupidus prsedatur Oreada Fauniil» 

Confulit in tiepidos dum fibi nympha pedes, 

Jamque 
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Jamqtie lattt, latitanique ctipit male te£la videri, 

£t fugit> & fugiens penreltt ipTa capii 130 

Dii quoque noti dtibitant caelo prsponere fylvas^ 

£t fua quifque (ibi numina lucus habet. 
£t fua qnifque diu fibi numina lucus habeto> 

Nee V08 arborea dii precor ite domo. 
Te rcferant miferis te Jupiter aurca tcrris 135 

Saecla, quid ad nimbos afpera tela redis > 
Tu faltem lente rapidot age Phoebe jugales 

Qua potes, & renHm tempora veris eant j 
Brumaque produftas tarde fcrat hifpida nodes, 

Ingruat 8c noilra ^rior umbra polo. 140 

Elegia Sbxta. 

Ad Carolum Deodatum niri commorantem, 

Qui cum Idibus Decemb. fcripfiflet, 8c fua carmina 
excufari poftulaffet ii folito minus eifent bona, quod 
inter lautitias quibus erat ab amicis exceptus, baud 
fatis felicem operam Mufis dare fe poffe affifftiabat, 
hoc habuit refponAim. 

MITTO tibi faaam non pleno ventre falutem, • 
Qua tu diftento forte carere potes. 
At tua quid noftram prole£ks.t Mufa camoenam. 

Nee finit optatas poffe fequi tenebras ? 
Carmine fcire velis quam te redamemque colamque> 5 

Crede mihi vix hoc carmine fcire queas. 
Nam neque nofter amor modulis includitur ai'^is. 
Nee yenit ad claudos integer ipfe pedes* 

K 4 Qu am 
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Ogam bene folemnes epulas, hilaremqae Dtetmhnvai 

Feftaque coelifugam quae coluere Deuxn, so 

Beliciafque refers, hybemi gaudia mris, ^ 

Hauftaque per lepidos Gallica mufta focos ! 
Quid quereris refugam vino dapibufque poeiiD ? 

Carmen amat Bacchtim, carmina Bacchus amat. 
Nsc puduit Phoebum virides geftafle coiymbos, 1$ 

Atque hederam lauro prffpofuifle fu». 
Sxpius Aoniis clamavit coUibus Euoe 

Mifta Thyoneo turba npvena choro. 
Nafo Corallseis mala carmina mifit ab agris s 
'' Non illic epulse, non fata yids erat t 20 

Quid nifi vina, rofafque racemifenimque Lyaeum 

Cantavit brevibus Teia Mufa modis ? 
Pindaricofque inflat numeros Teumefius Euan, 

Et redolet fumptum pagina quaeque merum ; 
Bum gravis everfo cumis crepat axe fupinus, 25 

Et volat Eleo pulvere fufcus eques. 
Quadrimoque madens Lyricen Romanus laccho 

Dulce canit Glyceran, flavicomamque Chloen. 
Jam quoque lauta tibi generofo menfa paratu 

Mentis alit vires, ingeniumque fovet. 30 

MafTica foecundam defpumant pocula venam, 

Fundis & ex ipfo coudita metra cado. 
Addimus his artes, fufunique per intima Phoebum 

Corda, favent uni Bacchus, Apollo, Ceres. 
Scilicet baud minim tarn dulcia carmina per te 3^ 

Numine compofito tres peperifle Deos. 
Kunc quoque ThrefTa tibi caelato barbltos auro 

Xnfonai argudl moUiter i6la manu 3 

Auditurquc 
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[tie chelys fufpenfa tapetia circum^ 
!os tremula quae regat arte pedes. 40 

faltem teneant fpe^lacula Mufas, 
)cent9 quantum crapula pellit iners* 
hi dum pfallit ebur, comitataque ple^lrum 
odoratos fefta chorea tholos, 
taciturn per pe6lora ferpere Phoebum, 45 
repentinus permeat ofTa calor, 
iiellares oculos digitumque fonantena 
in totos lapfa Thalia flmis. 
Elegia levis multonim cura Deonun tfk, 
at ad numeros quemlibet ilia fuos $ 50 

:ft elegisy Eratoque, Cerefque, Venufque^ 
1 purpurea matre tenellus Amor, 
nde licent convivia larga poetis, 
& veteri commaduifTe mero. 
:11a refert, & adulto Tub Jove coelum, 55 
que pios, femideofque duces, 
ran6la canit fuperum confulta deorum^ 
atrata fero regna profunda cane, 
m parce Samii pro more magiftri 
8c Innocuos praebeat herba cibos j . 60 

I fagineo pellucida lympha catillo, 
[ue e puro pocula fontc bibat. 
luic fcelcrifque vacans, & cafla juventus^ . 
li mores, 8c fine labe manus. 
lie nitens facra, 8c luftralibus undis 6$ 

ad infenfos augur iture Deos. 
irixifTe fcrunt poft rapta fagacem 
I Tlrefian, Ogygiumquc Linon, 

'fel 
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£t lare deroto profugum Calchanta, feMmque 

Orpheon edomitis fola per antra feris ; V 

Sic dapis exiguusy Tic rivi potor Homenis 

Dulichium vexit per freta longa iarum» 
£t per monftrificam Perfeiae Fhcsbados aulam, 

£t vada fcemineis infidiofa fonis» 
Perque tuas rex ime domos, iibi fiuigmne nigro 7 

Dicitur umbranim detinuifle greges. 
Diis etenim facer eft vates, divCbnque facerdos, 

Spiral & occultum peflus, & ora Jovem. 
At tu fiquid agam fcitabere (fi modo (altem 

EfTe putas tanti nofcere fiquid agam) ^ 

Paciferum canimus ccelefti femine regem^ 

Fauftaque facrads faecula pa£(a libris, 
Vagitumque Dei, 8c ftabulantem paiipere te£lo 

Qui fuprema fuo cum patre regna colit» 
Stellipanimque polum, modulantefque sthere turma 

£t fubito elifos ad fua fana Deos* 
Dona quidem dedimus Chrifti natalibus ilia. 

Ilia fub auroram lux roihi prima tulit. 
Te quoque preiTa manent patriis meditata cicutiSy 

Tu mihi, cui recitem, judicis inftar eris. 

Elegia SspTiMAy Anno Jfitatis 19. 

NONDUM blanda tuas leges Amathufia nora 
£t Paphio vacuuhi pc6lu8 ab igne fuit. 
Szpe cupidineas, puerllia tela, fagittas, 

Atque tuum fprevi maxime numen Amor* 
Tu puer imbelles dixi transfige columbasy 
Conveniunt tenero mollia bella duci* 
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ALiit de pafleribus tumidos age, paire, triamphosi 

Hxc funt railitiae digna trophaea tuas. 
In genus humanum quid inania dirigis arma f 

Non valet in fortes ifta pharetra viros. zo 

Non tulit hoc Cypriusy (neque enim Deas ullus ad iras 

Promptior) Be duplici jam ferns igne calet. 
Ver erat, & fumms radians per culmina villas 

Attulerat primam lux tibi, Maie, diem : 
At mihi adhuc refitgam quarrebant lumina no6lemi 15 

Nee matutinum fuftinuere jubar. 
Aihit Amor le^lo, pi£lis Amor impiger alis> 

Prodidit aftantem mota pfaaretra Deum : 
Prodidit Sc facks. Be dnlce mituutis ocelli, 

£t quicquid piiero dignum Be Amore fuit. zo 

Talis ill aetemo )\rvenis Sigeius Olympo 

Mifcet ailiatori pocula plena Jovi ; 
Aut qui floHnolas pellexit ad ofcula nymphas 

Thiodaihafttaeus Naiade raptus Hylas. 
Addideratquft iras, fed Be has decuifle putares, 25 

Addideratque truces, nee fine felle minas, 
Et mifer exem^o fapuiiles tutius, inquit. 

Nunc mea quid poilit dextera teftis eris. 
Inter Be ^j^rfos vires numerabere noftras, 

£t faciam vero per tua damna iidem. 30 

Ipfe ego ii. nefcis ftrato Pythone fuperbum 

Edomui Phoebum, ceflit Be ille mihi ; 
Et quoties meminlt Peneidos, ipfe fatetur 

Certius Be gravius tela nocere mea. 
Me nequit addu£lum curvare peritiiis arcum^ 35 

Qui poft terga folet vincere parthus eques : 

Cydoniufquo 
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Cydoniufque mihi cedit venator» 8c ille 

Infcius uxori qui necis author erat. 
Eft etiam nobis ingens quoque vifhis Orion, 
, Herculeaeque manus, Herculeufque comes. 
Jupiter ipfe licet fua fulmina torqueat in me, 

Haerebunt lateri fpicula noftra Jovis. 
Caetera quae dubitas melius mea tela docebunt, 

Et tua non leviter corda petenda mihi. 
Nee te flulte tuae poterunt defendere Mulse, 

Nee tlbi Phoebaeus porriget anguis opem. 
Dixit, & aurato quatiens mucrone fagittam^ 

Evolat in tepidos Cypridos ille fmus. 
At mihi rifuro tonuit ferus ore minaci» 

Et mihi de puero non metus ullus erat. 
Et modo qua noftri fpatiantur in urbe Q^irites^ 

Et modo villarum proxima rura placent. 
Turba frequens, facieque fimillima turba deanun 

Splendida per medias itque reditque vias. 
^u^aque luce dies gemino fulgore corufcat, 

Pallor? an 8c radios hinc quoque Phoebus habc 
Haec ego non fugi fpe6laculagrata feverusy 

Impetus 8c quo me fert juvenilis, agor. 
Lumina luminibus mal^ providus obvia miiiy 
,. Neve oculos potui continuiiTe meos. 
tJnam forte aliis fupereminuifie notabam, 

Principium noftri lux erat ilia mali. 
Sic Venus optaret roortalibus ipfa videri. 

Sic regina Deum confpicienda fuit. 
Banc memor objecit nobis malus ille Cupido^ 

Solus 8c hos nobis texuit ante dolos. 
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[ ipfe vafer latuit, mtiltaeque faglttae, 
a tergo grande pependit onus. 

nunc ciliis haefit^ nunc virginis on, 
nc labiis, infidet inde genis : 70. 

ique agilis partes jaculator oberrat^ 
i, mille locis pe6lus inerme ferit. 
ifoliti fubierunt corda fui-ores^ 
ans intus fiammaque totus eram« 
fero quae jam mihi Tola placebat, 75 

jft oculis non reditura meis. 
ogrcdior tacite qucnbundus, Se excors, 
is volui fzpe referre pedem. 
haec remanet> fequitur pars altera votum^ 
e tarn fubito gaudia flere juvat. 80 

tnifTum proles Junonia caelum^ 
mniacos praecipitata focos. 
treptum folem refpexit, ad Orcum 
b attonitis Amphiaraus equis. 
01 infelixy & lu£lu vi^his f amores 85 

t inceptos ponere» neve fequi. 
fpeflare femel mihi detur amatos 
& coram triftia verba loqui 5 

duro non eft adamante creata, 

c ad noftras furdeat ilia preces. ^ 

i nullus fic infeliciter arfit, 

. exeihpio primus & unus ego. 

Dr teneri cum fis Deu5 ales amoris, 

officio ncc tua fa£hi tuo. 
D certe eft mihi formidabilis arcus, 95 

iy jaculis nee minus igne potens : 

£t 
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£t tua fumabunt noftris altaria donis. 

Solus & in fuperis tu mihi fummus eris. 
Deme meos tandem, verum nee deme furores, 

Nefcio cur> mifer eft fuaviter omnis amans t 
Tu inodo da facllis, pofth«c mea fi^ua fotura eft| 

Cufpis amaturos figat ut una duos. 

H^C ego mente olim l^era, ftudioqoe fupino 

Kequitis pofui vana trophaea mese. 
Scilicet abreptum iic me malus impulit error, 

Indocilifque aetajs prava magiftra fuit. 
Donee Socraticos umbrofa Academia riyos 

Pncbuit, admifTum dedocuitque jugum. 
Protinu^ extin£li$ ex illo tempore flanunis, 

Cin£^a rigent multo pe^ora noftra gelv. 
Unde fuis frigus roetuit puer ipie fagittis, 

£t Diomedeam vim timet ipfa Venus. 

In Proditionem Bombardicam. 

CUM fimul in regem nuper fatrapafqae Britan: 
AuAis cs infandum pedide Fauxe nefas, 
Fallor ? an & mitis voluifti ex parte videri^ 

£t penfare mala cum pietate fcelns ? 
Scilicet' hos alti mifTurus ad atria coeli, 

Sulphureo curru flammivolifque rotis. 
Qualiter ille feris caput invioJabile Parcit 
JUiquit lordanios turbine raptut agros. 
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In eaodem* 

tent^iili coelo donafle lacobum 
feptemgemino Bellua monte lates > 
:a tuiim potent dare xnunera mtmen^ 
)recor doois iniidiora tuis. 
;m fine te confortia fenis adivit 5 

nee inferni pulyeris ufus ope. 
i foedot IB caelum pelle cuculloty 
t habet brutos Roma profana Deos, 
Kac aut alii nifi quemque adjvtvertt arte, 
nihi coeli vix bene fcandet iter. 19 

In eandem. 

torem animae derifit lacobas ignctn, 

ne quo fuperum non adeunda domus. 

hoc trina monftrum Latiale corona» 

& horrificum comua dena minax. 

ultus ait temnes mea facra Britanne, 5 

:ium fpreta relligione dabis. 

igeras unquam penetraveris arces» 

fi per flaromas trifte patebit iter. 

funefto cecinifti proxima vero, 

ue ponderibus yix caritura fuis ! io 

pe Tartareo fublime rotatus ab igni 

I detherea$ umbra peruila plagas. 
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In eandem'. 
■ * ■ * ' ' •■ ■* . 

0U£ M modo Roinf^,fb|f| devoverat ifipia 2iris 
£t Styge damnarat Tmarioque finu, , 
Hunc vice mutata jam toUere geftit ad aftn, 
£t cupit ad fuperos evehere ufque Deos. 
* «.. 

In inyentorem bSobbardae* 

't • 

IApetlonidem laudavit caeca vetoftat,^ 
Qui tulit stheream folis ab axe £acem ; 
At mihi major erit> qui lurida creditur aipfta, - '^ 
Et trifidum fulmen furripuifle Jovi. •- ■**• 

Ad Leonoram Romae canentem* i . ' 

ANgtlus unicuique fuus (fie credite gentes) ^j^ 
Obtigit aethereis ales ab ordinibui* ^^ . 
Quid minim ? Leonora tibi fi gloria major, \j , 

Nam tua praefenlpn vox fonat ipfa Deum. 
Aut Deusy aut vacui cei^ mens tertia coeli . Wi. 

Per tua fecreto gnttura ferpit agens ; ^c:ai 

Serpit agens, facilifque docet mortalia corda ■ •- ■ 

Senfim immortali afTuefcere pofle fono. 
Quod fi cun£hi quidem Deus eft, pei* cun6laque fufu 

In te una loquitur, caetera mutus habet« 






[ «57 3 

Ad eandem. 

ALtera Xorquantum eepit Leonora poetam» 
Cuius ib infano ceffit whore furens* < 

\h mifer iile tno quanto reliciiis xvo 

FlBrditiS8> & propter te Leonora foret ! 
St te Pieria fenfiflet voce canentem- 5 

Aurea maternae filainovere lyrse> 
^amvis Dircfleo torfitf lumina Pentheo « 

Saevior, aut totus dofipuifTet iners, « 

Fu tamen errantes nedk vertigine fenfus «■• 
- Voce eadem poteras compofuifle tua ; = .■ '*" t9 
Bt poteras a^gro fpirans Tub corde quietem 

FIflnniiiy> cantu reftituiffe fibi. 

*i^ Ad eandem. -^ 

ClKcdula quid liquidam Sirena Neapoli ja£las> 
Clanque Parthenopes fana Acheloiados, 
Llttoreamque tii& defun£bun Naiada ripa ''"' 

Corpora Chalcidico facra idedifTe rogo ? 
Flla qfUkm vivitque, & aiiioeii& Tibridis undi 5 

Mntavit rauci murmura Paufilipi. 
Ellic Romulidiim ftudiis omata fecundis> . . 

Atque homines canttf detinet atque Deos. 
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* Apologns de J^uftico Sc Hero. 

RUftlcus ex malo (apuliffima poma qtljbmnU i 
Legiti & urbano lefti dedit Doi^inQ i 
nine incrcdibili fru^lus dulcedine captnK ' 

Malum ipfam In proprias tranllulit areolas. 
'Haftenus ilia fcrax, fed longo debills svo» 
] Mota folo afTueto, protenu|lbet inem. 
Qiiod tandem iit patuit DomiH^ fpe lufus inani, 

Damnavit celeres in fua lU— Hjjoanus, 
Atque iKt, Jieu quanto /alius fuiftlla Coloni 

(Parva Ucet) grato doxu^tulifle animo I^ ^ 

Pollem cgD'avaritiam frxtaxty gulamque yoracoQ'l 
Nunc periaj^ mihi & foetus S( ipfe pareiM. 

E L E G I A R U M F | N I S. * 



• Added in the Edit. 1673. 
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Anno i£tati8 16. V. 

In obitum • Procancellarii medici. 

r) Arere ftti difcitc legfibus, 

^ Manufque Parcaejam date fupplices. 

Qui pendulum tcllurlA orbem 

lapeti colitis nepotet. ^ 

08 fi relicio mors vaga^senaro < 

emel vocarit flebilis, heu^moi-ae 

Tentantur incafsum doliquc ; 

Per tcnebras Stygis ire certum eft, 
i deftinatam pellere dextera >» 

lortem valeret, non ferus. Hercules to 

..Neffi venenatus cruore 

^mathia jalcuifiet Oeta. 
'ec fraudc tur|t Palladis invfdae 
idiffet occirum Ilion Heftora, aut 

Quern larva Pelidis peremit x 5 

■ Enfe Locro, Jove lacrymante. 

• Dr. John Goflyn, Mafter of Calus college, and 
ic King's Profeffor of phyfic, who died 1»^n he wftt 
fecond time Vioe-Chancellor in 06lober x6z6. 

V S a • r Si 
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Si trifte fttum verba Hecateia 
FugareMffint, Telc|^i parens *^ 

Vixifit infamis, potentique ^ -^'J^ 

^giaii foror ufa virgi. ^^ ■* 

Numenqutitrinum fifUere fi quegnt' 
Artet medentfim, igooMiqtie graminay • 
Non gnarus herbarum Machaon 
Eurypyli cecidiflet hafta. 
Laefiflfet & nee te Philyreie '*^ » * 

Sagitta echidnx perlita fangufne^ ^ ' 

Nee tela tc fulm^que avitum 
Csefe pper genitricis alvok 
Tuque O alumno major AppUJne^ 
Gcntif fogatas cui regimen tthin^ - 
Frondofa quern none Cinlia liqflib 
£t mediis Helicon in undii j ' 
Jam prsfuiSef F^adiogregi ^ 
LaetuSy fuperftft,' nee Ate l^ria. 
Nee pnppe lufinfles Chanmtis 
Horribiles biiathri receflus. 
At fila nipit Perfephbi^ tna ^ 

Irata^ cum te viderit iifelius 
Succoque pollenti tot atris 
Faucibus eripuifle mortis. 
Colende PrKfes, membra precor tua 
Molli quiefcant cefpite, & ex tuo 

Crefoant rofae, ealthsque bufto, «,-|i^ 

* Puipvfeoque hyacinthtis ore. ^I? 
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mite de te judicium .^Saci, 
brideatqiie ^tnsea Proferpina, 
[nterque Felices perennis 
Elyfio fpatiere campo. 

In quintum Nofembris, Anno Atttlt. 17* 
AM pius extrema veniens lacobus ab ar£lo 
Teucrigenfls populos, l«|£que patentia regna 
Monum teiniit, jamque InTiolabile foedus 
ptra Caledoniis conjunxeiat Anglica Scotis t 
ificufque novo felix divefquc fcdcbat 5 

folio, occultique doli fecunis & hoilis : 
■n fcrus ignifluo regnans Achcronte tyrannus, 
■ncnidum pater, aethereo vagus cxul Olympo, 
te per immenfum terrarum crravcrat orbem, 
.umcrans fcelerls focios, vemafque fideles^ xo 

ticipes regni poft^nera moefta futures i 
tcmpeftates medio ciet aSve dii'asy 
: unanimcs odium ftruit inter amicos, 
nat & invi6las in mutua yifcera gentes j 
.naqne olivifera vcrtit florentia pace> 15 

juofcunquc videt purs virtiitis amantet* 
i cupit adjiccre imperlo, fraudumque mtgifter 
itat inacccflTum fceleri corrumpei-e pe£lus> 
diafque iocat tacitas, caflefque iatentcs 
ulity ut incautos rapiat, feu CaCpia tigrls to 

iquitur trepidam dclerta per avia praedam 
\e iub illuni, & fomno nifbintibus aftris. 
ibus infeftat populos Summanus Sc urbes 
clus coemleas fumanti turbine flammas^ 

S 3 Jamque 
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Jamquc fluenttfonis albentik Vujiibns arva 
Apparenr, & terra Degdilefla marino, n^ 

Cui nomcn dedcrat qi^dam Neptunia prol^^ti 
AmphitryoniaJen qui nbn dubitavit atrocem > 
TEqiiorc trantto furiali pofcere bcllo, 
Ante ex[^gnatx crudelia faccula Trojac. '^ ' 

At fimul hiinc opibufque & fcfta pace beatam' . 
Afpicit, Sc pingues donHTCerealibus ngroSf ..^ 
Quodqiic magis doliiit, venertuitem nTflniua vedB 
Sancta Dei populum, tandem fufpiria Hl|pit 
Tartarc<is i;;nes & Inridum olentia fiilphur ; 
Qwalia Trinr.cria trux ab Jove claufus in ^tna 
Efflat tabifico monftrofus lb ore Tiphoeus. 
Ignefcunt ocvli, ftridetque adamantinus ordo 
Dentls* lit armopjm fragor, iflaque cufpide cuf] 
Atque percrrato folum hoc lacr^vmbile xitnndo 
Tnvcni, dixit, gens hsc inihi PJk rebellis, 
Contemtrixque jugi, ndlBSiyique potentior arte. 
Ilia tamcn, mca fi quidqliato tentaniina poflunty 
Non feret hoc impune'diu, non ibit inulta. 
Ha6lenus ; & piceis Itqnido natat aere pennit i ■ 
Qua yolati advcrfi praecurfant agmine venti, 
Denfantnr nubes, & crebm tonitrua fulgent. 

Jamque prainofas velox fuperaverat Alpcs, 
£t tenet Aufonije fines, a parte fmiihti 
Nimbifer Appenninus erat, prifcique Sabinif^ 
Dextra vencficiis infamis Hctruria, nee non 
Te fujtiva Tibris Thetidi videt ofcula damtem j 
Hinc Mavortigcnre confifUt in arcc Quirini. 
Reddiderant dubiam jam fcra crepufcula lucem. 
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^ Cum dicamgrcditur tatua Tricoronifer urbcm, 55 

^ PaniHc(^ue Deos portat, fcapulifque virorum 
Evehitur, prneeunt fubmiflb poplite rege^ 
Et mendicanUim feries longifliina frati-umj 
Ccreaque in manibus geftant funalia caeci, 
Cimmeriis nati in tenebris, vitamquc trahcntes. 66 
Templa dein multis fubcunt lucentia toedis 
(Ve£ber crat facer iftc Pctro) fremltufque canentum 
^rafivtbolos implet vacuos, & inane locorum. 
(^aliter exululat Bromius, Bromiique catcrva, " 
Orgia cantantes in Echionio Aracyntho, 6$ 

«. Dum tremit attonitus ^itreis Afopus in undis, 
Et procul ipfe cava rdTponf^t rupe Cithxron. 

His igitiir tandem folenni more peraftis, 
Nox ll'nis amplexus Ercbi tacituma reliquit, 

\ Prsecipitef^jue impellit equos ftimulante flagello, 70 

I Captum oculis TyphlonU^ Melsuichxtemqiie JFerocem, 
Atque Acherontxo prognatam patre Siopen 
'J^orpidamy Sc hirfutis horrentem Phrica capillis. 

^ *uUbBrea regum domitor, Phlegetontius haeres 

Iqgreditur thalamos (neque enim fecretus adulter 75 

i Fvoducit fteriles molli Hne pcUice no6les) 
At vix compofitos fomnus claudebat ocelloSy 
Cum niger uxnbrarum dominus, re6lorque filentiun, 
Prasdatorque hominum falsa fub imagine te^us 
Aftitit, aflusnptis micucrunt tempora canis> So 

Barba finus promiffa txgit, cineracea longo 
Syrmate'yerrit humum veftis, pendetque cuculhts 
Vertice de rafo,' & ne quicquam defit ad artes, 
Cannabeo lumbos conftrixit fnne falaces, 

S 4 Tarda 
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Tarda fcncftratisfigcnsveftigiaeilceis.*. *^ 
Tallsy uti hm* eft, vafta Francifcus erdno**-^^' 
Tctra vagrabatur folus per luftra ferarum^ 
Sylvf ftrique tulit gcnti pia verba falutis 
Impius> atque iupos domuit, Libycofque leones 

Subdolus at tali Serpens velatus amiclu 
Solvit in has fallax ora execrantia voces ; 
Dermis, nate ? Etiainne tuos fopor opprimit arti 
Inunemor O fidci, pecorumque oblite tiionim ! 
Dum cathedram vcnerande tuam» diademaque ti 
Kidet Hypcrboreo geni barban nata fub axe, 
Dumque pharetrati fpemmtCdajura Britanni : 
Surge, age, furge piger, Latinus quern Csefar a 
Cui refcrata patet cornxxi janua coeli, 
Turgentes animos, & faftus frange procaces, 
Sacrilegique fciant, tua q[iiid nialedi£lio pbiEt, 
£t quid Apoftolicae pollit dnftodia clavis ; 
£t mcmor Hefperiae dUjfeSSun ulcifccre clafTem, 
Merfaque Iberorum lato vexilia profundo, 
Sanftonunque cruci tot coi-pora fixa probofae, 
Thermodoontca nuper regntnte puella. 
At tu fi tcnero mavis torpefcere le£lo, 
Crefccntefque negas hofti contendere Tim, 
Tyrrhcnum implehit numerofo militc pontiinia 
Signaqiie Avcntino ponet fulgentia colle : 
RelHquias vctcrum franget, flammifque'cmiab 
Sacraquc calcabit pedibus tna colla profanitf 
Ciijus gaudebant foleis dare baHa rcget. '' 
Ncc tumen hunc bellis 8c aperto Marte lacefTcs^ 
Irritut ille labor, tu callidus uterc fraude, 

Q 
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_ cift dilponere retia fts eft; X15 

JamqoMI coniilium extremis rex magiiut ab/ms 
Patricios vocat, & proccnim de ftirpe cresCoff 
. , Qrandaevofque patres trabea, canifque terendoe ; 
-JSos tu membratim poteris confpergere 10 auras, 

^^^^HV^tque dare in cineres, nitrati pulyerii igne isO 

Adibus injefto, qua convenere, fub imis. r^ 

Protinus ipfe igxtur quofcunque habet Anglia fidoc^ 
Prfipoiiti, fa£lique monc, quifquamne tuorum 
' Audebit fnmmt iion jufTa faceflerc Papae ? 
Perculfofque metu fubko* cafuque ftupentes .j 125 
Invadat vel Gallut atrQy« vel fievus Iberus. ' i 
Sxcula fic illic tandem Mariana reditmnty 
Tuque in belligeros itenim dominabena Anglos. 
£t nequid timeas, divos divafque feenndas 
Accipe, quotque tuis celebrantur numina faftis. 130 
Dixit 8c adfcttos ponens nuilefidus amifhis 
Fugit ad infandam, regnuni illaetabile, Lethen. 

, Jam rofea Eoas pandens Tithonia portas 

Veflit inauratas redcunti lumine terras j 
Moeflaque adhuc nigri deplorans funera nati 135 

Irrigat ambrofiis montana cacumina guttii | 
Cum fomnos pepulit ftellatas janitor aulas, 
No^lurnof vifus, & fomnia grata * revolvens. 

Eft locus setema fcptus caligine no£lis, :: 

Vafta niiaofi quondam fimdamina te6H, 140 

Kunc torvi fpelunca Fhoni, Prodotaeque bilingais^ 
Effera quos uno peperit Difcordia partn* 

* 

• ferfan— refolvcnt. 

Hie 
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Hie inter caemcnta jacent prsruptaque iaxay. 
OfTa ij>huinau vinim, & traje^a cadaven'-bgai 
His Dolus intoiftis Temper fedet ater occllis, 
Jurgiaque, 8e.)^mulis armata Calumnia fauces, 
Et Furor, at^iie viae moricndi mille videntur, 
Xt Timor, exanguifque locum circumvolat Horroi 
Pterpetuoquc leves per muta filentia Manes 
BlA^ulant, tellus & fanguine confcia ftagnat. 
Ipfi etiam pavidi latitant penetralibut antri 
£t Phonos, & Prodotes, nulloque fefonite per ant 
Antrum horrens, fcopulofum, atmm feralibus un 
Difiigiunt fontes, & retro lumina Tortunt; 
Hos pugiks Rome per faccula tonga fideles 
Evocat antiftet JB^bylohhif, atque ita fiitur. 
Finibus occiduift^tkcumfiifum incolit aequor 
Gens exofa mihi, prudens natura negavit 
Indignam penitus noilro opnjungere mundo : 
lUuc, fic jubeo, celeri^^qpitendite greflu, 
Tatarcoquc leves .difflentnr pulvcre in auras 
Et rex & paritcr fatrapae, fcelerata propago, 
Et quotquQt fidci caluere cupidine verae 
Confilii ^mHos adhibete, operifque miniftros. 
Finierat, rigidi cupide paruere gcmelli. 

Intcrea longo flcftens cur\'amine coelos 
Defpicit xtherea dominus qui fulgurat arce, 
Vanaque pcrverfae ridet conamina turbae, 
Alquc fui caufam populi volet ipfe tueri. ^ ^ 

EiTe fendit fpatium, qua diftat ab Ai>^^ tcm 
Fertilis Eurtpe, & fpecbit Mareotidas undas j 
_Hic turris pofita eft Titanidos ardua Pama 



SVLVARUM LIBER. 167 

JBrea» lati, fonans, mtilis vicinior|^is 
^IpRrivpsrimpofitum vel Athos vel Pelion Oflse. 

l^ilkft fores aditufque patent, totidemque feiieftrx> 175 
Amplaque per tenues tranftucent atria muros : 
Excitat hie varios plebs slgglomcrata fufurros i 
Qualiter inilrepiunt circum muldlralia bomUs 
Agmina mulcarum, aut texto per ovilia.joi^cOy 
Dum Canis xflivum cccli petit ardua culmcn. %9o ^ 

Ipfa qindctn fumina fedet ultrix matris in arcc, i 

Auribus innumeris cinflum caput eminet olli, 
Queis fonitum exiguum trahit, atqiic Icviilima captat 
Murmura, ab extremis patuli confinibiis orbii.. 1. . 
Nee tot, Ariftoride fervator iniquj juvcncas ^ '285 
Ifidos, immiti volvcbas iumina vuitu» v> 

Lumina^ion unquain tacito nutaati^ AniBo^ 
Luiaina fubje^las late fpedlaniia terras. 
Iftik ilia Iblet ioca luce caientia fxpc 
» terluiirare, etiam radianti:impervia foli : , j^o 

Millenifque l^vax auditaque vifaque linquis .^ 
Cuilibet effundit temerarj^y yeraquc mendax -y^" 

Nunc minuity modo confi£lis fermonibui uupet. 
Sed tanien a noftroi meruilli carmine laudn > ,. 
Fama, bonum quQ-non aliud vcratius ullum, 195 

Nobis digna cani^ nee te memoralTe pigebit 
Carmine tam longo, fervati fcilicet Angli 
Officiis vaga diva tuis, tibi reddimus xqua. .^ 
Te Deus, xtemos motu qui temperat ignes, 
Fiilminc pracmiflb alloquitur, terraque^Uynicatc: 200 
Fama files ? an te Iftet impia Papldaium 
Conjurata cohors in meque meofque Brlannos, 

Et 
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Et nova fceptig^o caedes meditata lacobo? 
Nee plura, ilia ftatim fen(it mandata Tonantit, 
£t fatis ante fugax ftridentes induit alas, 
Induit 6c Tariis exilia corpora plamis 3 
Dextra tubam geftat Tenefaeo ex acre fonoram. 
Nee mori jam pennis eedentes remigat auras, 
Atque pariim eft curfu cclcres praerertere nubes. 
Jam yentos, jam folis equos poft tcrga reliqtiit: 
£t primo Angliacas folito de more per urbes 
Ambiguas voces, incertaque mvmiura fpargiti 
Mox arguta dolos, & deteftabile Tolgat 
Plratftionis opus, nee non fa£la horrida diAuj 
ANrtborefque addit fceleris, nee garrula caKia 
Infidiift loea ftrufta filet | ihipuere lelatis, vt 
£t pariter jonniif pariter tremuere puellsB^' . 
EfFoetique fe^es pariter tantaeqne TQins "^ ^ 

Senfus ad aetatem fubito penetnrerat omnem. ' 
I'lj^lunen interea populi mirerefch ab tltb 
' 4|iihereus pater, Sc crudelilnii obftitinafSt 
'Papicoliiins capti pasnas raptantiir ad acres } 
At pia tht|n Deo^ & ^ati folvuntur honores ; 
Compita Ista focit genialibus'oniDia fumant ; 
^Turba choros juV^lis agit: Quintoque Novcml 
Nulla dies toto occurrit celebratior anno. 



% 



SYLVARUM LIBER. z6^ 



Anno aetatis 17. In obitum * Prxfulis Elienfi*. 

It DHUC madentes rore fqualebant genae, 

^^ £t ficca nandum liimina 

Ldhuc liqoentit imbre turgtbant falis. 

Quern nuper effudi plus, 
lum mcefta charo jufta perfolvi rogo }f 

Wintonienfis PrafulU. .^*' 

!um. centilinguis Funk (proh femper mali 

Cbdifque vera nuntit) 
pargit per urbes divitis Britannup> 

Populofque Neptuno fatos 10 

Icffiflb'mortiy 8c ferreis fororibus 

JW generis humani decus, 
ftk (acrorum ilia fvifti in infula 

Quae nomen AnguillK tenet. 
!*unc inquietum pedus ira protinus 4f ti* 

Ebulliebat fenrida, ^.i,^ 

"umulis potentem ftepe devovent deam % 

Nee Tota Nafo in Ibida 
!oncepit alto diriora peftore, -^ .-. 

Graiufque vates parcius %^ 

Vupem Lycambit execratus eft dolum, 
4^nfamque Neobolen fuam. 
Lirecce diras ipfe dum fundo graves, 

£t imprecor neci necem, 

* Nicholas Fellon who died Odober $, \6%6, 

Audifle 
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AudiiTe tales videor attonitus ibnos 

Leniy fub aura, flamine: 
Caecos furores pone, pone vitream 

Bilemque & irritas rainasy 
Quid temere violas non nocttntfa numiaa. 
••■Subi toque ad iras percita ? - '*• ■ 
^ Hon eft, ut arbitraris elufus mifery 
"%(' Mors atra No£li8 filii, 

Xr^bove patre creta, five ErimM-, 
" Vaftove nata fub Chao : 
Aft ilia coelo mifta ftellato, Dei 

Mefles ubique colligit; 
Animafque mole carnea rcconditas 

In lucem & auras evocat ; 
Ut cum fiigaces excitant Hone diem 
Thcmidos Jovifque filiae 5 V 
• £t fempiterni ducit ad vultus pitris : 
9At jufta raptat iinpios 
Sab regna furvi lu6luora Tvttfi, 
8i^efi|ue fubterrtmeas. ^i^ 

f aHanc ut vocantem Isetus audiri, cito 

*— ^Foedum reliqui caixerem, 
\ Vblatilefque fauftus inter miiites 
Ad aftra fublimis feror: 
Vates ut olim raptus ad^oelum fenex 

Auriga curru<% ignei 
Kon me BfOtis temiere lucidi 
-^- Sarraca tarda frigore, aut * 
f ormidqjM Scorpionis brachia, 
-Non enfit Orion tuus, 

r 
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PWfcfervolayi fulgidi folis globum. 55 

Long6^c'iftib pedibus deam * 

Vidi triformcm, dum coerd||at Aiis"*' 

Fraenis dracones aureis. 
Brraticorum, fideruni per ordrncs, 
^r.jPer teftm vehor plagas, (o 

ftclocitstem fspe miratus novaiD, 

l5ouecijpi|9ites ad fores 
Ventum eft Olympi, & rcgiam cryftallioam, Sc 

Stiatufti fmaragdis atrium. 
3ed hiotaeebo, nam quis effari queat 5« 

Oriundus humano patre 

Amoenitates illius loci f mihi 

Sat eft in eternum frui. 



4 
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Naturain non pati feniura. 

HEU quam perpetus erroribus a6la fatifcit 
Avia mens homlnum, tenebrifque immerfa pro« 
fusdis 
Oedipodioniam volvl»b pe^^or^ aoacm I 

Suae vefana fuis metin fa||^ cleorum 
.udet, & incifas leget aaamante pcrenni e 

Aflimiiare fuis, nulloque folubiie fasclo rf^ 

''^Confilium fati perituris alligat horis. 

Erg6ne marcefcet fulcantibut obfita rugis 
Naturae facies, & rei-um publica matei* 
■ Omniparum contracla uterum fterilefcet ab aevo ? 10 | 

V Icijft faiiikfenem male certis pafiibus ibit # 

TKoKreum tf^mebunda caput ? nuip tetra vetuftat 
jnaporumque aetema fames, fqualorque &tuC<^Q 
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Sidera vexabunt? an 8c infatiabile Temput 

Efuriet Coelum, iB|ietque in vifcera patzcm ? 

Heu, potuitne fiuu impnidens Jupiter arcet 

Hoc contra munifle ne&t, 5r Temporis ifto 

Exemifle male, gyrofque dcdifle perennes ? 

Ergo erit ut quandoque fono dilapfa tremendo ^f 

Convexi tabulata ruant, atque obviiis i£lu tt M 

Stridat uterque polus, Aiperaque ut Olympittt tuli . J 

Dccidat, honibilifque rete^ta Gorgone pSlIu i ^ 

Qualis in JBgeun proles Junonia LemncHi i 

Deturbato facro cecidit de limine coeli ? I 

Tu quoque Phoebe tui cafus imitabere nati '' ij ] 

Praecipiti cumi^ fubitaque ferere raina 

Pronus, & extin£la fumabit lampade Nereus, 

£t dabit attonito feralia fibila ponto. 

Tunc etiam aerei divulfis fedibut Haemi 

DifTultabit apex, imoque allifa barathro %9 t 

Terrebunt Stygium deje£la Ceraonia Diteni> 

In fuperot quibut iifus erat, fratemaque bclla. 

At pater omnipotens fiindadt foilius aftris 'i^ 

Confuluit rerum fummaBy oertoque percgit 
Pondere fatorum lances, atque ordine fummo jj 

Singula perpetuum juflit fervare tenorem. 
Volvitur hinc lapfu mundi rota prima diumo i 
Kaptat & ambitos focil vertigine coelos. 
Tardior baud folito Satumui^ & acer ut olim 
Fulmineum nitilat criftati caffide Mavors. 4a 

Floridus aBtemum Phoebus juvenile corufcat, • 

Nee fovet efFcetas loca per dec! i via teiras ** 1 

Devexo temone Deus ; fed Temper amica : 

Ivm 
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tuce potens eadem cun*it per figna rotarum. 

Surgit odoratfs pariter formofus ab Indis 45 

/Ethereum pecus albenti q\xi cogif Olympo 

Mane vocans, & ferus agens in pafcua coeli^ 

Temporis Sc gemino difpertit regna colore, 

F^lgety obitque vices alterno Delia cornu, 

feeruleumque ignem paribus ccmple^lltur ulnis. 50 

Nee variant elenienta fidemy foUtoque fragore 

Lurida perculfas jaculantur fulmina rupes* 

Nee per inane furit Icviori murmure Coriis, 

Stringit & armiferos aequali horrore Gelonos 

Trux Aquilo, fpir^tque hyemem, nimbofque voluta*. 

Utque folet, Siculi divaberat ima Pelori 

Rex maris, Sc rauca circumfbrepit aequora concha 

Oceani Tubicen, nee vafta mole minorcm 

^geona ferunt dorfo Balcarica ccte. 

Sed neque Terra tibi faecli vigor ille vetufti 6q 

Prifcus abeft, fcrvatque fuum NarciJus odorem, 

£t puer ille fuum tenet Si puer ilie decorcm 

l^hoebe tuufque & Cypri tuus, nee ditior olim 

Terra datum fceleri celavit montibus aurum 

Confcia, vel fub aquis gemm.is. Sic denique in sevuin 

Ibit cun6larum feries juftifllma rerum, 

Donee fiamma orbem populabitur ultima, late 

Circumplexa polos, & vafti culmina cceli j 

Ingentique rogo flagrabit machina mundi. 
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De Idea Platonica quemadmodum Ar 
inteliexit. 

DIcite iacronim praciides nemorum dex. 
Tuque O noveni perbeata numinit 
Memoria mater^ quaeque in immenfo procul 
Antro recumbis otiofa ^temitas, 
Monumenta fenransy 8c ratas leges Jovisy 
Ccslique faftot atque ephcmeridas Deumi 
Quis ille primus cujus ex imagine 
Natura folers finxit humanum genus, 
TEternus, incomiptus» aequaevus pi^» 
Unufque & univeffus, exemplar Dei ? 
Haud ille Palladis gemellus innubae 
Interna proles iniidet menti Jovis ; 
Sed quamlibet natnra fit commun}or» 
Tamen feorsus extat ad morem unius, 
Ety mira, certo ftringitur fpatio loci ; 
Seu ftmpitemus ille iiderum comes 
Cceli pererrat ordines decemplicis, 
Citimumve terris incolit lunae globum : 
Sive inter animas corpus adituras fedens 
Obliviofas torpet ad Lethes aquas : 
Sive in rcmota forte terrarum plaga 
Incedit ingens hominis arcl^etypus gigas> 
Et diis tremendus erigit celfum caput 
Atlante majof portitore fiderum. 
Non cui profvhnduQi caecitas lumen dedit 
Dirc«us augur vidit hunc alto fmu $ 
Non hunc filenti no6le Pieiones nepos 
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Vatum fagaci praepes oftcndit choro 5 

Non hunc facerdos novit Affyrhis, licet 

Longo^ vetufti commemoret atavos Ni'ni, 3* 

Brifcuitique Belo», inclytumque Ofiridem. 

Non ille trino glorioAis nomine 

Tcr magnu* Hermes (ut fit arcani fciens) 

Talem reliquit Ifidis cultoflbus. 

At tu percnne ruris Academi decus 35" 

(Haec monftra fi tn primus induxti fcholis)- 

Jam jam poetas urbis exules tu?e 

Revocabis, ipfe fabulator maximum, 

Aut infti tutor ipfe migrabis foras* 

Ad Patrem. ^ 

NUNC mea Pierios cupiam per pe6lora fontes 
Irriguas torquere vias, totumque per ora 
Volvere laxatum gemina de vertice rivum j 
Ut tenues oblita fonos audacibus alis 
Sorgat In ofHcium venerandr Muia parentis. 5 

Hoc utcunque tibi gratum pater optime cannen 
Exiguum meditaturopus, nee novimus ipil 
Aptius a nobis qu« poifint mimera donis 
Reipondere tuis, quamvis nee maxima poflirtt 
Refpondere tuis, nedum ut par ^tia donis 10 

Effe qucat, vacuis quae- redditur ai'ida verbfs. 
Sed tamen haec noftros oft'endit pagina cenfus, 
Et quod habemus opum charta numeravi'mus ifta, 
Quae mihi funt nullae, nifi quas dedit aurea Clio, 
Quas milh femoto fomni pepererc fub antro, 1 5: 

£t nemoris laureta fam Pamaffides umbra?.. 

T a r N«ft 
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Nee tu vatis opus divinum defpice carmen. 
Quo nihil aethereos ortus, & fcmina coeli. 
Nil magis humanam commendat origine nientem, 
San£la Promotheae retinens veftigia flammae. st 

Carmen amant fuperi, tremebundaque Tartara carmen 
Ima ciere valet, divofque ligare profundot, 
Et triplici duros Manes adamante coercet. * 

Carmine icpofiti retegunt arcana futuri 
Phcebades, & tremul^e pallentes ora Sibylla ; tj 

Carmina facrificus follennes pangit ad aras, 
Aurea feu ftcmit motantem cornua taurum ; 
Seu cum fata fagax fumantibus abdita fibris 
Confulit, & tcpidis Parcam fcrutatur in extis. 
Nos etiam patrium tunc eum repetemus Olympum, 30 
j^tcrnaeque morae ftabunt immobilis aevi, 
Ibimus auratis per coeli templa coronis, 
Dulcia fuaviloquo fociantes carmina ple£(ro» 
Aftra quibus, geminique poli convexa fonabunt. 
Spiritus & rapidos qui circinat igneus orbes, 35 

Nunc quoque fidereis intercinit ipfe choreit 
Iramortale melos, & inenarrabile carmen j , 

Torrida dum rutiius compefcit fibila ferpensy 
Dcmiffbque fcrox gladio manfuefcit Orion j 
Stcllarum nee fcntit onus Maurufius Atlas. 40 ^ 

Carmina regales epulas ornare folebant, ^ 

Cum nondum luxus, vaftaeque immenfa vorago 
Nota gulae, & modico fpumabat coena Ly«o« 
Tum de more fedens fefta ad convivia vates 
^fculea intonfos redimitus ab arbore crines» 45 

Heroiimque actus, imitandaque gefta canebat, 

Et 
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, & pofitl late fundamina mundi, 
que deosy & alentes numina glandeSy 
m ^tneo quaefitum fulmen ab anuo. 
quid vocis modulamen inane jufiabity 50 

1 fenfufque vacans, nttmerique loquacis ? 
i decet ifte chores, non^Orphea cantus, 
X fluvios Sc quercubus addidit aures 
non cithara, fimulachii^ue funfla canendo 
in Ucr^-mas; habet has a carmine laudcs. 55 
perge precor lacras contemncre Mufas, 
s inopefque puta, quarum ipfe peritus 
mille fonos numeros componis iA aptos, 
Sc vrocem modulis variate canoranit 
Arionii merito fis naminis haeres. 60 

i quid mirum, fi me genuiiTe poetartr* 
t, charo fi tarn prope fanguine jun^li' 
artes, ftudiumque affinc fequamur ? ^ 
IS Phoebus fe difpAire duobus,*-* 
ma mih^dedit altera dona parenti, 65 

ique D,cum genitorque puerque tenemUt. 
len ut flmules teneras odifTe Camoenas, 
e reor, neque enim, pater, ire jjibebas 
ata patet, qua pronior area lucrli 
condendi fulget fpes aurea hummi : 70. 

ad leges, male cuiloditaqUi gentis 
infulfis dimnas clamoribus auros. 
> excultam cupiens ditefcere mentem* 
1 urbano ilrepitu, fecefTibiis alti^ 
n Aoniae jucunda per oti^ ripae 7^ 

later] comiteiu. finis ire beatum,. 

- X 1, Officiumi 
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OfHcIum chart taceo commune parentis. 
Me pofcunt majorat tuo pater optime fumptn 
Cum mihi Roqpulex patuit facundia linguae, 
£t Latii ven^s, & quae Jovis ora decebant 
Grandia magniloquis tlata vocabula Graiit, 
' Addere fuafifti quos j^^Rdt Gallia flores, 
£t quam d^eneri xiovus Italus ore loquekm 
Fundit, barbaricos tcftatus voce tumultus, 
QuaequePalaeftinus loquitur myfteria vatcs. 
Denique qiilcquid habet ccelum, fubje£laque ecel 
Terra pareas^ terrxque & coelo interfluus aer, 
Quicquid & unda^egit, pontique agitabile mam 
Per te noflf licet, perte, fi nolle libebit. 
Dimotaque venit fpe£hinda fcientia nube, 
Nudaque -confpicuos inclinat ad ofcula vultus, 
Ni fugiffe velim, ni fit libaffe molefhim. 

I nunc, confer opes quUquis malefanus avitts 
Auflriaci gatas, Periians^ue regna praeoptas. 
/Quae potuit majora pater tribuiife, vel ipfe 
Jupiter, excepto, donaffet ut omnia, coelo ? 
Non potiora dedit, quemvis 8c tuta fuiiTent^ ' r/ 
]('ublica qui juveni commiiit lumina nato 
Atque Hypcrionios cuitus, & fraena diei, 
Et circum undantcm radiata luce tiantm. 
Ergo ego jam doftae pars quamlibet ima catervc 
Viftrices hederas inter, laurofque fedebo, 
Jamque' nee obfcurus populo mifcebor inerti, 
Vitabuntque oculos veftigia noftra profanot. 
Efte procul vigiles curae, procul efte querelx, 
Invidiaeque acics tranfverfo tortilis hirque. 
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eva nee anguiferos extende calumnia rl£lus j 
L me trifte nihil foedilEma turba poteftis, 
ec veftri fum juris ego i fecuraque tutus 
sBiorsif yipereo gradiar fublimit ab i£Vu» iio^ 

At tibiy chare pater, poftquam non sequa merenti 
ofk referre datur, nee dona rependere fa^^is, 
t memorafle fatis, repetitaque munera grato • 
ercenfere animoy fidaeque reponere menti. 
£t vosy O noftri, juvenilia carmina, lufus, 315 
I modo perpetuot fperare audebitis annos, 
t domini fuperefle rogo, luccmque tueri, 
ec fpiflb rapient oblivia nigra fub Oreo, 
orfitan has laudes, decantatiimque parentis 
lomen, ad exemplum, fero fervabitis aevo. 120 

PSAL. CXIV. 

it} roTt fjLSvov ivnt cffiov ytvoq vlsq 'la^x. 
Ev ^s 0io<; XaoTcrt fi.iy» y.^iiUf jSaaiXiVfy. 

Qq x^toi a-^^iyouvnq ivr^a^t^f it aXuH' 

lacioTt^t y ufi.» veia-ui ettaffy.l^rtiO'etv i^iff'yaty lO 

rtsrli cvy* aUei ^AKot7ff» wiKu^ f^otV Ip^^cx^ 

T 4 YL^«.^v 
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Tiirf o^ia CKO^fAoTo'if uTTn^io'ia xXovitc^t 15 .1 

Xf tto 7ara r^f80-a 0tdy fcsy«x' Ixrvviorrat 

Philofophus ad regem qaendaniy qui eum ignotura k 
infontcm inter reos forte captum infcius damnaveraCt 
rqy Iv) ^ecviru firo^cvojtAtyof haec fubito miiit. 

*il avuy tl o>Javiq fAt rht ifvofAOf, i^i t%9 a^^9 
*Pm^uq »^eAo(o« to ^ vrt^ot uvBi voia-n^f 

Incffigrei ejus Sculptorem f •- 

♦ Mm4^ at/TWf ^ «§• iWiiTa x?^w /lAaAoi «roA\if oJii^ 

ToiM y Ix «oAe«?— Edit, i645, 
i Added in the Editioji of 167%. 

Ad 
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« ■ • 

Ad Salfilluni Poetam Romanum aegrotantem. 

S c A z o N T E s. 

OMufa greflbm quae yolens tnhis claudunij 
Vulcanio^e tarda gaudee inceflu. 
Nee fentis illud in locjj minus gratum, 
* .Qgam cum decentes flava Deiope furas 

-' AlteKpBt aureum ante Junonis le6lum, ) 

Adefdum & ha^ 9% verba pSi^^^ Salfillo 

; Refer, Camoena noitra cui tantum eft cord!, 
Quamque ilfe magpis pnetulit immerlto di?i^ 
Hxc ergcr alumnus ille Londini Milto, - {, 

Diebus hifce qui fuum Ikfquens nidum so 

Polique tr^flum, (peiTimus ubi vopifpnimf .^ ^ 
In fanientis impotenfque pulmonis *''a 

^cmlx anhela fub Jove ejlercet flabra) 
Venit feraces Itali foli ad glebas, ^ 

Vifum fuperba cognitas ufbes £^na ^*^ pj' 

Virofque doftaeque indolem juventutis^ 
Tibi optat idem hic ii^ufta n^ulta Salfille, vv. 
Habitumque feflp jcorpori penitus fantim^^ * " 

Cui nunc profunda ffilis infeftat renes, * ^ 

Praecordiifque fixa dambofum fplKt. '%nii' 

Nee id pepercit impia qudtf tbJRomano * J* 

Tam cultus ore Lefbium comRs melos. 
O dulce diviim munus, O f^fis Hebes ^ '» 

Gerraana! Tuque Phoebe, morborum. terror^ .f- > 

Pythone q»£o, five tu magi« Fa»ii ■• ^5 
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Libenter audis, hie tiiusTacerdos eft. 

Querceta Fauni, vofque rore vinofo. 

Collet benigni, mhis Evandri fedes, 

Siquid falubre vallibus frondet veftrity 

Levamen rgro ferte certatim vati. . * jo 

Sic illc charis ndditnt rursum Mufis 

Vicina duici prata mulcebit cantu. 

Ipfe inter atrot emirabitur luco% 

Numa, uln beatum degit*otiuni aeteniiimy 

£iiam reclivis Temper .^Bgeriam fpeftant. 35 

Tumidufque Sc ipfe Til^ hinc ddinitu^ 

Spei favehit annuae colononim : 

.■.■?i ^ 

Nee in fi^Ichris ibit obfefTu^ reg^ ^ :^ 

Nimiuil^ Jiniftro laxus imiens loro : *" 

j8fd frsena melius temperabit Mndarum^ • 40 

A4^fqne cynri falik regna Portumni. •'^. 
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«."■ 
Joannes Baptlfta Manfus Marchio Villcnfis, vir.*inge- 
nii laude, turn litterarum ftudio, nee non Sc belliea 
virtute apud Italos clarus in primis eft. Ad quern 
Torquati Tafli dialogus extat de Amicitia jCdptut i 
trat enim Tafli amicifllmus *, ab quo etiam inter 
Campaniae principes celebratur, ii) illo poemate cut 
titulus Gemfalemme conquiftata, lib. lo. 

Fra cavalier magnanimi, e cortefi 
Rifplende il Manfo— — 

Is authorem Neapoli commorantem (Uilfna bcnevolen- 
tia profecutus eft, multaqme ei detulit humanitatit 
ofHcia. Ad hunc itaquehofpes ille antequam ab ea 
urbe difcederet, ut ne Tngratum fe oftcnderet, hoc *' 
carmen mifit. 

H^C quoque Manfe tuae meditantur canning laudi 
Pieridesy tibi Manfe choro nodflime Ph^eb^ 
Quandoquidem ille alium baud aequo eft digofitftt ho- 
Poft Galli cineresy Sc Maecenatis Hetrufci [nore» 

Tu quoqiie, (i noftrse tantum valet aura CsiMfnxp 5 
Viftrices hederas inter, laurofque fedebis. Jv 

Te pridem magno felix concordia Taffo .^ ^ 

Junxit, & aetemis infcripfit nomih* charti|« 
Mox tibi dulciloquum non infcia Mufa Marinum 
Tradidit, ille tuiim dici fe gaudet alumnum, to ' 

Dum canit AiTyrios divum prolixus amores $ 

Mollil 
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Mollis & Aufonias ftupefecit carmine nymphas. /( 

Ille itidem /noriens tibti foli debita vates ^ 

0({a tibi foli, fupremaque vota reliquit. y^ 

Nee liianes pietas tua chara fefellit aiiiici, 15 t 

Vidimus arridentem operofa ex sere poetam, ij r 

Nee fatis hoc vifum eft in utnimque, & nee pia ceflant r 

Official! tumuloy cupis integros rapere Oreo, 
Qua potesy atque avidas Parcanim eludere leges : 
Ambonim genus, & varia Tub forte pera6lam 20 

Defcribis vitam, moi-efque, & dona Minervae 5 
^mulus illius Mycalen qui natus ad altam. 
Rcttulit ^olii vitam facundus Homeri, 
Ergd ego te Clius 8c magni nomine Phoebi, 
Manfe pater, jubeo longum falvcre per aevum %f 

MiiTus Hyperboreo juvenis pefegrinus ab axe. 
Nee tu longinquam bonus afpemabere Mufam^ 
Quae nuper gelida vix enutinta fub Arfto 
Imprudens Italas aufa eft volitare per urbes. 
Nos etiam in noftro modulantes flumine cygnos ^. 
Credimus obfcuras no^lis fenfifle per umbras. 
Qua Thamefis late puris argenteus urnis 
Ocean! glaucos perfundit gurgite crines. "«- -r, 
Quin Sijtk has quondam pervenit Tityrus oitfs. 
Sed ne^fft nos genus incultum, nee inutile Phoebo^ 35 
Qua plaga fepteno mundi fulcata Trione 
'^rumalem patitur Ibnga fub nodle Booten^ 
Nos etiam colimus Phoebum, nos munera Shoebo 
Flaventes fpicas, & lutea mala caniftris, 
Halantemque crocum (perhibet niii vana vetuftas} 40 
Mifimus^ & le£laa Druidum de gente choreas. 

(Gcn» 



SYLVARUM LIBER. ^ 1S5 

(Gens Druides antlqua facris operata deorum 

Hcroiim laudes imitandaque gt^ canebant) 

Hinc quotles fefto cingunt altaria cantu . • 

Dclo in herbosa Graiae de more puellae '45 

Carminibus laetis memorant Corineida Loxo, 

Fatidicamque Upin, cum flavicoma HecaergCy 

Nuda Caledonio variatas peftora fuco. 

Fortimate fenex, ergo quacunque per orbem 

Torquati decus, & nomen celebrabitur ingens, 50 

Claraque perpetui fuccrefcet fama Marini> 

Tu quoque in ora frequens venies plaufumque vironim, 

Et parili carpes iter immortale volatu, 

Dicetur turn fponte tuos habitafle penates 

Cynthius, 8c famulas veniflb ad limina Miifass 55 

At non fponte domum tamen idem, & regis adivit 

Rura Pheretiadae coelo fugitii^jis Apollo j 

Ille licet magnum Alciden fufcepcrat hofpes 5 

Tantum ubi clamofos placuit vitare bubulcos, 

Nobile manfueti cefllt Chironis in antrum, 4m 

Irriguos inter faltus frondofaque te6la 

Peneium prope rivum : ibi fiepe fub ilice nigra 

Ad cytherae ftrepitum blanda prece villus amici 

Exilii duros lenibat voce labores. 

Tum neque ripa fuo, barathro nee fixa fub im^^^ 6| 

Saxa ftetere loco, nutat Trachinia rupes. 

Nee fentit folitas, immania pondera, fylvas, 4 

Emotxque fuis properant de coHibus omi, 

Mulcenturque novo maculofi carmine lynces* 

"Diis dilefte fenex, te Jupiter aequus oportet 76 

Kafbentem, & miti luftnurit luminc Phoebus, 

'3 Atlantifqutt 
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Atlantifque nepos ; neque enim nifi charus ab orta 
Diis fuperis poterit magno favifle poetae, 
Hinc longaeva tibi leiito Tub flore fene6lus 
VeMity & ^fonios lucratur vivida fiifos*. 75 

Nondum deciduos fenrans tibi fronds honores, 
Ingeniumque vigens, 8c adultum mentis acumen. 
O mihi G mea Tors talem concedat amicum 
Phoebaeos decorafle viros qui tarn bene norit, 
Si quando indigcnas revocabo in cannina rcges^ So 
Arcunimque etiam Tub terris bella moventem i 
Aut dicam invi6lae fociali foedere mcnfae 
Magnanimos Heroas, & (O modb fpiritus adiit) 
Frangam Saxonica& Britonum fub Marte phalanges. 
Tandem ubi non tacit* permenfus tempora vitae, S5 
Annorumquae fatur cineri fua jura relinquam, 
Ille mihi le^o madidis aftaret ocelh'sy 
Aftanti fat erit fi dicam fim tibi curae j 
Ille mcos artus liventi morte folutos. 
Curaret parva componi molliter urna.. 99 

Foriitan Sc noftros ducat de marmore vulttts, 
Neftens aut Paphia myrti aut ParnafTide lauri 
Fronde comas, at ego fecura pace quiefcam. 
Xwni quoque, fi qua fides, fi praemia certa bononim^ 
Ipfe ego caelicolum femotus in aethera difum, 95 

Quo labor & mens pura vehunt, atque ignea virtus,. 
Secret! haec aliqua mundi de parte videbo 
'^ Quantum fata finunt) & tota raente ferenum 
Ridens purpureo fuffundar lumine vultus, 
£t fimul aethereo plaudam mihi lastus Olympo. 100 
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EPITAPHIUM DAM ON IS.' 

A R G U M E H T U M. A 

jj ■ 

Thyrfis & Damon ejufdem viciniae paftore8> eaden.' 
fhidia fequuti ^ ^erltia amici erant, ut qui pluri- 
mum. Thyrfis animi causa profe6lus percgr^ de 
obitu Damonis nuncium accepit. Domum jpoftea 
reverfuSy Sc rem ita effe * compgK|pi ft, fi^nque 
folitudinem hoc carmine deplorat. Vamonis autem 
fub perfona hic intelligitur Carolus Deodatus ex urbe 
Hetruriae Luca paterno genere onundus, jCsttra An* 

• glus i ingenio, doclrina, clariffimifque caeteris virtu- 
tibus, dum viveret, juvenis cgregius. 

HIMERIDES nymphae (nam vos & Daphnj|iL 
& Hylan, '^* 

£t plorata diu meminiftis fata Bionis) 
l)ictte Sicelicum Thamefma per oppida carmen : 
Quas nfHer efFudit voces, quae murmuMi Thyrfis, 
£t quibus afliduis exercuit antra qucfrelis, " 5 

Fluminaque, fontefque vagos, nemorumque recefTps, 
Pum fibi praereptum queritur Damona, neque altam 
Lu6libus exemit no£lem loca fola pererrans. 
Et jam bis viridi furgebat culmus arifta, * 

Et totidem flavas numerabant horrea meiTes, 10 * 

Ex quo fumma dies tulerat Damona fub umbras, ^f^ 
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Nee dum aderat ThyrTis ; paftorem fcilicet ilium 
Pulcis amor Mufae Thufca retinebat in urbe. 
Aft ubi mens explete domum, pccorifque reli^ 
Cura Tocaf, fimul aimeta feditque fub uJmoy s j 

Tum Tero ami (Turn turn denique fentit amicuiBy 
Coepit & immcnfum fic cxoncrarc dolorem. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Hei mihi ! quae terris^ quae dicam numina coelo> 
Poftqvam te immiti rapuerunt funcre Damon ! lO 

Sicciiie nos linotoiBy tua fic fme nomine virtus 
Ibit, & obfcunTnumero fociabitur umbris? 
At non ille, animas virga qui dividit aurea, 
Ifta velit, dignumque tui te ducat in agmen> 
Ignavumque procul pecus arceat omne filentum. 15 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Quicquid erit, certe nifi me lupus ante videbit^ 
liideplorato non comminuere fepulchro, 
Conftabitque tuus tibi honos, longumque vigebit 
Inter paftorcs : Illi tibi vota fecundo 30 

Solvere pod Daphnin, poll Daphnin dicere laudet 
Gaudebunt, dum nira Pales, dum Faunus amabit: 
Si quid id efl, prifcamque fidem coluiffe, piumque, 
Palladiafque ortes, fociumque habuifTe canorum. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 35 
Haec tibi certa manent, tibi erunt hacc praemia Damoni 
At mihi quid tandem £et modo ? quis mihi fidus 
Haerebit lateri comes, ut tu faepe folebas 
Frigoribus duris, & per loca foeta pruinis, 
Aut rapido Tub fole, fiti morientibus hcrbis ? 40 

Sive opus in magnos fuit eminus ire leoi)«a« 

Aat 



EPITAPHIUM DAMONIS. %%9 

tt ayidos terrere Itipos praefepibus altts ; 
is fando fopire diem, cantuque folebit ? 
te domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni* 
ilora cui credam ? quie me lenire docebit 45 

rdaces cnras^ quis longam fallere no6^em 
Icibus alloquiisy grato cum iibilat igni 
lie pyrum» & nucibus ftrepitat focus, atmalus aufler 
feet cun£la foris, & defuper intonat ulmo f 
te domum impafb', domino jam non vacat, agni. 
t aeftate, dies medio dum vertitur axe, 
n Pan xfculea fomnum capit abditus umbra, 
repetunt fub aquis fibi nota fedilia nymphse, 
torefque latent, ftertit fub fepe colonus, 
s mihi blanditiafque tuas, quis tum mihi rifus, s$ 
ropiofque fales referet, cultofque lepores ? 
te domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni* 
jam folus agros, jam pafcua folus oberro, 
ibi ramofae denfantur vallibus umbrae, 
fenim expefto, fupra caput imber & Bums 6© 
fte fonant, fraf^aeque agitata crepufcula fyivse. 
te domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
I quam culta mihi prius anra procacibus herbis 
olvuntur, & ipfa fitu feges alta fatifcit! 
uba negle£lo marcefcit & \iva racemo, 65 

: myrteta juvant ; ovium quoque tsdet, at il]» 
;rent, inque fuum convertunt ora magiftrum. 
te domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
yrrus ad corylos vocat, Alphifiboeus ad ornos, 
ialices Aegon, ad iiumina pulcher Amyntas, 70 
gelidi fontt«9 hU iilita gramina mufco, 
ot. Ill, U Hie 
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Hic Zephyri, hlc placidas iiiterfbepit turbutiu ludai} 
Ifta canunt furdo, fruticea ego na^^us abibam. 

Ite doroum impaftiy domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Mopfus ad haec, nam me redeuntem forte notarat, 75 
(£t callebat avium linguas» & iidera Mopfus) 
Thyrfi quid hoc ? dixit, quae te coquit improba bilit? 
Aut te perdit amor, aut te male fafcinat aftnun^ 
Saturni grave f»pe fuit paftoribus aftrum, 
Intimaque obliquo iigit praecordia plnmbo. to 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Mirantur nymphae, & quid te Th}Tfi futurum eft? 
Quid dbi vis ? aiunt» non hsc folet efie juvents 
Nubila frons, oculique truces, vultufque feveri. 
Ilia choros, lufufque leves, 8c femper amorem %$ 

Jure petit, bis ille mifer qui ferns amavit. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Vcnit Hyas, Dryopeque, 8c iilia Baucxdis ^gle 
Do£la modos, citharxque fciens, fed perdita faftu, 
Venit Idumanii Chloris vicina fluenti $ ^9 

Nil me blanditiae, nil me folantia verba. 
Nil me, fi quid adeft, movet, aut fpes ulla futuri. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Hei mihi quam fimilcs ludunt per prata juvenciy 
Omnes nnanimi fecum iibi lege fodales, 95 

Nee magis hunc alio qui£quam fecemit ainicnm 
De grege, ft denft veniunt ad pabula thoes, 
Inque vicem hirfuti paribus junguntur onagri 1 
Lex eadem pelagi, deferto in littore Proteus 
Agmina phocarum numerat, vilifque volucnim sat 
Pafter habet femper quicum fit, 8c 4immt circum 



EPITAPHIUM DAM (Jill's. %9t 

rra libens yolitet, lerd iui te^a reviffcns, 
lem ft fors ietho objecit, Aia milvus adunco 
ta tulit roftro, feu iiravit aitindine foflbr, 
Dtinus ille alium fodo petit inde volatu. %9$ 

s durum genus, Sc diris exercita fatis 
;ns homines aliena animis, & pe6^ore diicorSy 
c fibi quifque parem de miliibus intenk umtm» 
It ii fors dederit tandem non afpera Totis, 
am inopina dies qua non fpcraveris hora xi6. 

rripit, aetenium linquens in fscula damnum. 
[te domum impafti, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
u quis me ignotas traxit vagus error in oras 
per aereas rupes, Alpemque nivofam 1 
quid crat tanti Romam vidifTe fepultaixi» xi$ 

uamvis iila foret, qtialem dum viferet olira, 
tyrus ipfe fuas & oves Se i^uura reliquit$) 
te tam dulci poifenvcaLruifle foda]e> " 

(Tern tot maria alta, tot interpooere montes, 
t fyivas, tot faxa tibi, fluviofque fonantes! tad 
I certe extremum Hcuiffet tangcre dextram, [ 

bene compofitos placide morientis ocelios^ *• 
dixiffe vale, noftri mendor ibli ad aiftra. , v 

!te domum impafti, domino jam non vacat> agni« 
amquam etiam veftri nunquam memiiliiie pigebil;, 
lores Thufci, Muiis operata juventus, ; 

: Charis, atque Lepos ; & Thufcus tu quoque Damon^ 
tiqua genus unde petis Lucumonis ab mhb* 
:go quantus eram, gelidi cum ftratus ad Ami 
irmura^ popultumque nemus, qua moliior herba, .; 
rpeic nunc vialati nunc fummas cavpf re myttM, ; 
U a it 



ft)* MILi*ONI POEMATA. 
£t potui Lycidae certantem andire Mnudcim* 
Ipfe etiam tentare aufus Aim, nee puto multum 
Difplicuiy nam funt & apod me munera Teftra 
Fiicellacy calathique« & cerea vincla cicutc, 135 

Quin & noftra fuas docuenint nomina fagot 
£t Datis> 8c Francinus, erant Sc vodbas ambo 
£t ftudiis nody Lydonim fanguinis ambo. 

Ite domum impafti, domino jam non Tacat, agni. 
Haec mihi turn Izto diflabat rofcida luna, 141 

Dum folus teneros claudebam Cratibus hoedot. 
Ah quoties dixi, cum te cinis ater habebat. 
Nunc canity aut lepori nunc tendit ittia Damon, 
Vimina nunc texit, varies fibi quod fit in ufual 
£t quae tum facili fperabam mente futura 14s 

Arripui veto levis, Sc pnefentia finzi, 
Heus bone numquid agis ? nifi te quid forte retardi% 
Imus } Sc arguta paulum recubamua in umbrd, 
Aut ad aquas Colni, aut ubi jngera CafGbelaimi ? 
Tu mihipercuiTes.medicos9 tuagramina, faccos, 150 
Helleborumque, humil^fque crocosy foliumque hya* 

cinthfy 
Quafque habet ifta palus herbat, artefque medentum« 
Ah pereant herbae, pereant artefque medentum, 
Grimina, poftquam ipfi nil profecere magiftlro. 
Ipfe etiam, nam nefcio quid mihi grande fonabat 155 
^iftula, ab undecima }am lux eft altera no^e^ 
£t tum forte novis admoram labra cicutit, 
Pifliluere tamen rupta compage, nee ultra 
Ferre graves potuere fonos, dubito quoque ne fim 
Turgjidulusy tamen & referam> vof ccdite fylf«» j#» 

Iti 
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Ite domum impaftiy domino jam non vacat, agni*. - 
Ipfe egp Dardanias Rutupina per aequora puppes 
Dicam, 8c Pandrafidos rcgnum vetus Inogenis, 
Brennumque Arvigarumque duces> prifcumque Beli- 

nuixiy 
Et tandem Armoricos Britonum fub legecolonosj 165 
Turn gravidam Arturo fatal! fraude logernen, 
Mendaces vultus, aflumptaque Gorlois armaj 
i^Ierlini dolus. O mihi turn fi vita fuperfit, 
Tu procul annofa pendebis fiftula pinu 
Multum oblita mihi, aiit patriis mutata Camcenit 170 
Brittonicum ilrides, quid enim ? omnia non licet uni 
Non fperaffe uni licet omnia, mi falls ampla 
Merces, Sc mihi grande decus (fim ignotus in aevum 
Turn licet, eyterno penitufque inglorius orbi) 
Si me fiaya comas legat Ufa, Sc potor Alauni,. 175 
Vorticibufque frequens Abra, & nemus omne Treantas, 
Et Thamefis meus ante omnes, & fufca metaliis 
Tamara, & extremis me difcant Orcades undis. ^ 

Ite domum impafli, domino jam non vacat, agni. 
Haec tibi fervabam lenta fub cortice lauri, x8« 

Haec, & plura iimul, turn quae mihi pocula Manfus, 
Manfus Chalcidicas non ultima gloria ripae, 
Bina dedit, mirum artis opus, mirandus & ipf($, 
£t circum gemino cadiavei*at argumento : 
I9 medio rubri maris unda, & odoriferum ver, -it^ 
I^ittora longa Arabum, Sc fudantes balfama fylve^ . 
Has inter Phoenix divina avis, unica terris 
Ccenile^m fiilgens diverficoloribus alis 
Aurossam viti:ei» furgentem refpicit ^Adt3• 
^ U 3 Parte 
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Parte alia polus oninipatent» 8c magnus Olympuf, 190 
Quis putet > hie quoqueAmor piftaeque in nube piiaretrr» 
Arma conifca focet> Sc fpicula tm&z pyropo) 
Nee tcnues animas, pe^Slufque ignobile vulgi 
Hinc ferity at circum flammantia lumina torquens 
Semper in ereftum *fpargit (va tela per orbes 195 

Impiger, & pronos nunquam collimat ad i£liis 
Hinc mentes ardere facrvy form«que deornm. 

Tu quoque in his, nee me fallit fpes luhrica, Dameiit 
Tu quoque ii(i his cert^ es, nam quo tua dulcis abireli 
San£(aque ftrnplicitas, nam quo tua Candida virtutf 
Nee te Lethso fas quaeiiviile fub orco, 
Nee tibi conveniunt lacrymae, nee flebimus ulti^» 
Ite procul lacrymae, purum colit sethera Damon, 
^thera purus habet, pluyium pede reppulit arcum ; 
Heroumque animas inter, diyofque perennef, 905 

^thereos haurit latices 8e gaudia potat 
Ore facro. Quin tu coeli poft jura recepta 
Dexter ades, placidufque faye quicunque vocarMy 
Seu tu nofter eris Damon, five asquior audis 
Diodotus, quo te divino nomine cunfii ti» 

Ccelicolie norint^ fylvifque vocabere Damon. 
Quod tibi purpureus pudor, 8c fine labe juventiw 
Grata fuit, quod nulla tori libata voluptas, 
£n ctiam tibi virginei f^rvantur honores^ 
Jpfe caput nitidum ciu6lus rutilante corona, t|5 

Lst^que frondentis geftan& umbracula palmsi 
Sternum peragcs immortales hymenxos 5 
Cantus ubij choreifque furit lyra mifla beatisy 
Fwila Sionxo bacchantur 8c Orgia tbyrfo* 

Jam 



Jan. i^, t(>46. 
AD JOANNEM ROUSIUM, 

OxOfilENSIS ACADEMIJE BiBLIOTHECARIVM. 

De libro Poematum aminiby quern ille fibi denuo mltti 
poftulabat, ut cum alils noflris in Bibliotheca publica 
reponeret. Ode, "' 

Strophe i. 

G£ M £ L L £ cuitu; iimplici gaudtnt ]iber» 
Fronde licet gemina, 
Jtfunditieque nitens non operosay 
Quam manus attulit 

Juvenilis olim, 5 

Sedula tamen baud nimii poetae^ 
XXim vagus Aufonias nunc per umbras. 
Nunc Britannica per vireta lufit 
infons populiy barbitoque devitis 
Indulfit patrio, mox itidem peftine Daunio lo 

Longinquum intonuit melos 
Vicinis, & humum vix tttigit pede ^ 

Antiftrophe. 

Qll^is te, parve liber, quis te fratribus. 

Subduxit reliquis d(>to ? 

Cum tu miiTus ab urbe, tf 

l5o£lo Jugitcr obfecrante amrco, 

Illuftre tendebas iter 

Thamefis ad incunabija. 

Coenilei patris, 

U 4 Pontes 
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Pontes ubi limpidi it 

Aonidum, thyafufque ikctr 
Orbi notus per immenfos 
Temponim lapfus redexmte coelo, 
Celeberque fiitunis in synin $ 

Strophe i« 

Modo quis deusy ant editus deo 15 

Priftinam gentis miferatus indolem 

(Si fatis noxas luimus priores, 

Mollique luxn degener otinm) 

'fbllat nefandos civium tumnltns, 

Almaque revocet fhidia fan^his, ji 

£t relegatas fine fede Mufas 

Jam pene totis finibus Angligen&m ; 

Immundafque volucres 

Unguibus imminentes 

Figat Apollinea pharetii, 35 

Phineamque abigat peftem procul anme Pegafib* 

Antlftrophe« 
Quin tu> Hbelle, nuntii licet mala 
Fide, vel ofcitantia 
Sdnel erraveris agmlne fratnimy 
Seu quis te teneat fpecus. ^ 

Sen qua te latebra, forfan unde vili 
Callo tereris inftitoris infulfiy 
Laetare felix> en iterum tibi 

Spes nova fulget poffe profundam ' 

Fugere Lethen, vehique fuperam 4$ 

In Jovis aulam remige penna ; 

Strophe 3. 
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Strophe 3» 

Nam te Roufius fui 

Optat peculi^ numeroque jufto 

Sibi pollicitum queritur abeflcy 

Rogatque venias ille cujus inclyta |# 

Sunt data virum monumenta curae i 

T£que adytis etiam facris ^ 

Voluit reponiy quibus & ipfe praefidet 

iEternorum operam cuftos fidelis^ 

Quaeftorque gazae nobilioris* g| 

Quam cui pracfuit Ion 

Clarus Erechtheides 

Opulenta del per temp] a parentis 

Fulvofque tripodas, donaque Delphici> 

Ion Aflaea genitus Creiisa. if 

Antiftrophe. 

Ergo tu vifere lucos 

Mnfanim ibis amoencs, 

JHamque Phoebi mrfus ibis in domumy 

Oxonia quam valk colit 

I>elo|>ofthabita, 4$ 

Bifidoque Pamaffi jugo i 

Ibis honefhiSy 

Poftquam egregiam tu quoque fortem 

Na£lu8 abis, dextri prece follicitatus Simici* 

Iliic legeris inter alta nomina 7* 

ARithorum, Graiae flmul 8c Latins 

Antiqua gentis iumina, ic verum decut* 

Epodot* 
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A FRAGMENT, from die Italian ; 

Addicfled to a young Lady, at Florence, who did nit 
underftand £ngli(h. 

WHEN, in your language, I, unlkiird, addreft 
The (hort-pacM efforts of a trammerd Muie; 
Soft Italy^s fair critics round Me preit^ 
And my miftaking paifion thus ao^ufe. 

Why, to our tongue*s difgrace, does thy dumb lore 
Strive, in rough found, foft meaning to impart? ^0 

He muft fele£l his words who fpeaks to move. 
And point his purpofe at the hearer* s heart. 

Then laughing they repeat my languid lays 

Nymphs of thy native clime, perhaps — thty cry,. • 

For whom thou haft a tongue, may feel thy praifej 
But we muft underftand ere we comply ! 

Po thou, my fouPs foft hope, thefe triflers awe! 

Tell them, *tis nothing, how, or what, I write | ' 
Since love from lilent looks can language "iliuwy 

And fcoms the lame impertinence of wit. 
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